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THE IRON-CLAD 
CINCINNATI. 


Ow this page we pub- 
lish a picture of the 
iron-clad gun-boat (im- 
cinnati, as she appeared 
before she went into the 
recent fight at Vicks- 


burg, where she was 


sunk. Our picture is 
from a photograph by 
Lieut. Julius H. Krohl, 
who writes, under date 


of 27th May: 

“* This morning the so- 
called iron-clad Cincin- 
Lieut. Bache com- 
manding, went down the 
river to silence a battery 
on the top of a bluff just 
above Vicksburg, which 
could not be silenced by 
Sherman’s artillery. — 

** She went gallantly 
into action, rounded the 
point, and blazed away 
at the rebel batteries, 
but the latter were not 
idle, and all the guns 
that could be brought to 
bear—rifled and smooth- 
bore — opened on her. 
Her tiller-ropes were 
shot away, and she got 
some heavy shot into 
her sides. The pilot was 
killed at the wheel, and 
her commander took his 
place. All the men at 
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TO ADVERTISERS. 


HB en's Weenis bas so cireniatio of ovez Ons 
ir «zp Tuovsasp Corres, which are scattered over 
! whole country. Erery mamber is probably read 

eight cr ten persoms, so that advertisements in its 
pages reach the eye of more Individuals than advertise- 








mnente in any other roriodica. It is essentially a home 
psper, and is found in every country house whose inmates 
It is 


take an interest in the thrilling events of the day. 
not deetroyed after being read, as daily papers are, but 
is kept, and in many cases bound, placed in a library, 


and referred to from time ts time. Advertisers who wish 


to bring their business to the nctice of the public at large, 
and especially of the householding class, can find no me- 
diura so suitable for their purpeee as Harper's Weekly. 


Advertisements on the last page of Harper's Weekly 
Oxs Dotcaz per line; inside Sevewry-rrve Cuts per 


line. The espace allotted to advertieaments is limited, 
and sn early application ie advisable to secure a place. 
Fs 


NEGRO TROOPS. 
HE magnificent behavior of the Second 











Louisiana colored regiment at Port Hud- 
son recalls the fact that it is just two years 


since a warning, uttered in the columns of 


this journal, that if this war lasted we should 
arm the negroes, and use them to fight the 
rebels, was received with shrieks of indigna- 
tion, not only at the South and in such semi- 
neutral States as Maryland and Kentucky, but 
thronghout the loyal North and even in the 
At that time the bulk 


heart of New England. 


yvitation of General Blair and others, that the 
necessity was discerned of making soldiers of 
these fugitives. Simce then ten full regiments 
of negroes have been formed, and are being 
drilled and equipped. It is now stated that ten 
more regiments wili shortly be organized. In- 
deed there is no limit to the supply of troops 
which may be drawn from this source. The 
valley of the Mississippi and its tributaries could 
furnish, in the course of a year, an army of 
190,000 men—enough to hold the country after 
we have taken it. 

At the North, the work of negro enlistments 
progresses slowly, partly in consequence of the 
sparse negro population, and partly owing to 
obstacles created by politicians. In this State 
no negro regiment has been formed; it is said 
to be hard work enough to obtain the sanction 
of the State authorities to the formation of new 
white regiments. But Massachusetts has al- 
ready sent off one full regiment, commanded by 
Colonel Shaw, and another is in process of 
formation. And the negroes of the District of 
Columbia will shortly constitute a brigade, and 
will apply for active service. 

Uneasiness is felt in some quarters lest the 
rebels should execute their brutal threats of 
hanging the officers of black regiments and sell- 
ing the privates into slavery. But no apprehen- 
sion need be entertained on this score. The 
act of the Rebel Congress on this subject is so 
ingeniously framed that while appearing to men- 
ace our black troops and their officers with dire 
penalties, it really remits the whole subject of 
their treatment to Jeff Davis; who, of course, 
will realize that indignities offered to them 
would at once be followed by retaliation upon 
rebel prisoners in our hands. The £400 prison- 
ers taken by General Grant at Vicksburg are a 
pretty fair security for our negro troops. 


of the people of the United States entertained a “ 


notion that it was unworthy of a civilized or a 
Christian nation to use in war soldiers whose 
How so singular a notion 
could have originated, and how men should have 
clung to it in the face of the example of foreign 


skin was not white. 


nations and our own experience in the wars of 


1776 and 1512, can only be explained by refer~ 


| = 





CARRYING THE WAR INTO THE 
NORTH. 
Tue prediction of the Richmond papers that 


the summer campaign would be fought on North- 
ern soil was no idle threat, For some time 


ring to the extraordinary manner in whielofor } pase ‘General Stuart has been massing the ad- 


forty years slavery had been warping 


in unchristian contempt of the blacks. And 


that generation declared that it would not have 


negro soldiers. 


It is very cheering to believers in human 
progress, and te men who honestly admit that 


the world moves, to perceive that the short pe- 
riod of two years has sufficed to cure an evil of 


so long standing, and has educated even the 
hunkerest Democrat of 1861 into a willingness 


to arm the blacks. In the abstract, of course, 


it is a matter of small congratulation that we 
should at last be doing a thing in itself so ob- 


viously sensibie and proper that we were clearly 
fools not to have done it at first. 
who remember how deep the antipathy was, even 
among anti-slavery men, te any thing which 
seemed to involve the remotest risk of negro in- 
surrection; how even the most liberal minds 
among us shrank from any course of policy which 
seemed capable of entangling us, under any cir- 


cumstances, in an admission of negro equality, 
will feel no common sense of joy at our emanci- 
pation from so narrow and mean a prejudice. 


We have from time to time recorded the slow 
progress of negro enlistments, and the constant 


obstaclesewhich have been encountered by the 


far-secing men who have desired to raise an 
army of blacks. When General Honter raised 


among fugitive slaves the First South Carolina 


black regiment at Hilton Head, the officers of 


his corps—being still uneducated to the times— 
refused to associate with the few brave men who 


took command of the negroes; and Secretary 


Stanton—still barely stammering over the A BC 


of the work—declined to pay them wages be- 
cause their skins were too dark. Under the 
iron rule of Butler at New Orleans a black bri- 
gade was organized, and so long as that grim 
soldier held sway discontent at the measure was 
prudently silent. Bat when Banks succeeded 
& mutiny among the white troops warned the 
General that his Northern men were not yet 
lufficiently educated to the times to march side 
by side with negroes. He wisely solved the 
problem by sending the blacks into garrison, and 
keeping the whites in the field. One regi ment, 
it seems, he marched against the enemy, and 
they, we may be sure, will not, after Port Hud- 
son, be again exposed to sneers or insult. At the 
Bouthwest negroes began to pour into our lines 
when Columbus feil, and the rush has never 
ceased. Yet, until within a few weeks, no use 
has been made of them. They came in droves, 


begging us to employ them as soldiers or laborers 
Bat our generals, slow to learn 
that they were excellent fighting materialy and 
that the lesson of the hour was to arm them, 
treated them as a nuisance; sometimes fedthem 
in idleness, sometimes sent them b.ck to their 


—as any thing. 


masters, in a few cases used them as 


but never, until recently, put muskets into their 


hands, 


[t was not till the month of March last, 


when Adjutant-General Thomas (who two years 
ago was so ‘‘ sound”—as the phrase was—on the 


slavery question that he was even suspected of 


rebel sympathies) went West at the pressing in- 


and mind of the American people. “A genera- 
tion of men had grown up in awe of slavery, and 


But those 


12 . the rebel army near Culpepper, 
fight took place between 
that body and-a picked detachment of the Army 


of the Potomac. Of the result of that encoun- 
ter we know nothing as yet. But unless Stuart 
has been utterly overwhelmed and scattered, we 
mey take for granted that even if our side has 
been successful the invasion of Pennsylvania 
has only been deferred for a time. The rebels 
are determined to make us feel ‘‘ the horrors of 
war” in our homes. They are daring and des- 
perate; the recent cavalry raids into Virginia 
and Mississippi show how much may be effected 
by a band of resolute men; there is every rea- 
son to expect, and no good reason to doubt, but 
that the soil of Pennsylvania and Maryland will 
be invaded within the month. ; 

It may be asked, as it was asked when Lee 
invaded Maryland last fall, cui bono? What 
can. the rebels gain by invading the North? 
They can gain simply this—that they will make 
our people feel the horrors of war, and give a 
practical point to the Copperhead cry for peace. 
They will both satisfy their thirst for venge- 
ance and supply the citizens of Maryland and 
Pennsylvania with pretty substantial grounds 
for desiring the war to be ended. These ends, 
in the opinion of the Richmond press, amply 
justify the enterprise. 

What are the prospects of success? The an- 
swer to this depends upon the Government at 
Washington. Because a brigade of swift cav- 
alry was able to ride through the thinly-peopled 
State of Mississippi without meeting any reb- 
el force, while another brigade contrived, by 
hard riding and dextrous management, to dash 
across from Culpepper to Gloucester Court 
House, that is no reason why a rebel corps 
darmee should succeed in making good a foot- 
hold in the thickly-peopled State of Pennsylva- 
nia—unless we are to suppose that the Govern- 
ment neglects the most obvious precautions for 
the protection of the North. 

If, on the first indications of a rebel purpose 
to cross the Potomac, the entire militia of Penn- 
sylvania and 50,000 men from the adjacent 
States are called out; if proper measures are 
taken by competent officers to remove from 
points of danger, or to protect adequately all 
dépots of supplies; if the splendid but somehow 
amazingly unlucky Army of the Potomac be 
manceuvred so as to fall upon the rear of the 
invaders, and cut off effectually their retreat to 
their base, in this case the invasion of the North 
would probably prove the end of the South as 
a pretended nation. If, however, matters are 
suffered to drift along, and the Government de- 
ludes itself into a belief that the rebels are not 
energetic enough or desperate enough to try to 
carry the war into Pennsylvania; or that, being 
in that State, they will not prove most formida- 
ble intruders, then it will be well for loyal peo- 
ple to prepare themselves for another season of 
heart-breaking disaster and disappointment. 

It.is « very simple matter, and one which 
should admit of no debate. If we can not keep 
the rebels out of Pennsylvania, there must be no 
more talk of foreign wars, for neither could we 
prevent the English from landing on our coast. 








THE LUUNGER. 


WHETHER WE ARE WHIPPED. 

Ir seems that there are some people who think 
that we are whipped. If we are so, we are all like 
General Taylor, who never knew when he was 
beaten. It must be a peculiarity of the American 
mind, and heart, and pluck that when they are dis- 
comfited they can not see it, and push on until 
they succeed. In one of Thackeray's stories Ma- 
jor O’Gahagan complains that somebody was kill- 
ed most shockingly out of rule. By all the estab- 
lished precedents it was the adversary who ought 
to have dropped.. In like manner our political 
O’Gahagans inform us that we are the party which 
ought to perceive that it is dead; and that our per- 
versity in believing ourselves to be still alive is un- 
pardonable. It is precisely the strain in which 
John Bull has addressed us from the beginning. 
* Kicking’s no use,” sneers honest John; “you 
are dead as a door-nail, if you only knew it.” 

That is exactly the point we can not beat into 
our dull brains. Here we have been fighting for 
two years. We began without an army, without 
a navy, with scarcely a dollar, and with no ex- 
pectation of a fight. The enemy, on the other 
hand, had been carefully preparing for many years. 
We suddenly see that we must fight, whether we 
are ready or not, and we plunge in pell-mell. We 
are rebuffed, defeated, and victorious; we win and 
lose battles through two years of fluctuating for- 
tune; but meanwhile we steadily push on. We drive 
the lines of war further and further into the enemy’s 
territory. We lose no advantage we once secure ; 
and we prevent their own successes in the field 
from helping them. A battle won by us is an 
enormous benefit to our cause; a battle won by 
them is of no practical advantage. Take the last 
Rappahannock campaign as an illustration. Hook- 
er was defeated ; and what have the rebels gained 
by it? Take the attack on Vicksburg. Suppose 
Grant retires. We have occupied and destroyed 
the position at Haines's Bluff, and at Yazoo City 
we have ruined the rebel hopes that were intrust- 
ed to rams anc boats, while we hold the Yazoo 





the oligarchy which seeks their ruin. 

There is but one thing necessary to the complete 
success of the people, and that is, that their faith 
shall be steady and patient. They have taken a” 
work in hand—a work which by its very 
nature requires long and undaunted persistence. 


work can end only in the victory of the people or 
To make terms with the rebels 
is to concede that we are whipped, while every in- 
telligent man in the land knows that we have 
steadily advanced upon the rebellion from the 
first. To consent to their separation from us is 
to condemn ourselves to final ruin—to fall from a 
first-rate sovereign power to the wretched condi- 
tion of a loose group of small states, each one of 
which will be the more despised because it was 
once part of a great nation. 





TO THE FOREIGN OBSERVER. 

Tuat foreigners, who neither understand the 
character of our government nor of the war for its 
maintenance—who look upon the first as a folly 
and the last as a crime—who can see nothing in 
the sharp fight but causeless, meaningless, infa- 
mous fratricidal slaughter, should be disposed to 
regard Mr. Fernando Wood's meeting as a sign of 
returning reason is not impossible. But they 
ought to understand, before they attribute too much 
importance to that event, and before they salute 
Mr. Wood as the harbinger of the millennial dawn, 
exactly the character and scope of the meeting. 

Its central figure was Fernando Wood. He isa 
person who is known in this country, and especial- 
ly in this State and city, as having escaped legal 
punishment for swindling through the fortunate 
operation of the statute of limitations. He is fur- 
ther known as the Mayor of the city who refused 
to obey the laws of the State in regard to the po- 
lice; who, when the rebellion was collecting and 
planting its guns against the laws and loyal citi- 
zens, apologized to the rebels that he could not help 
the stoppage in New York of cannon intended for 
them; and who, before those cannon had begun 
their bloody work, suggested to the city of New 
York to secede from the State. He is still further 
known as the man who, after the attack upon Sum- 
ter, insisted that the Union must be forcibly pre- 
served, and that the executive power should be 
provided with every means to maintain the popu- 
lar will. He is the man who at the same time de- 
clared that he threw himself eatirely into the con- 
test against rebels with all his power and all his 
might. 

Mr. Wood is not a person whose moral or politic- 
al reputation gives weight to his words or import- 
ance tohis actions. Singularly calm and guarded, 
if he chooses, in his expressions, his antecedents in- 
fallibly destroy confidence in the purity of his mo- 
tives. Of a restless ambition, and, by universal 
reputation, an unscrupulous political manager, he 
is yet repudiated by the party with whigh he acts, 
and fails in every effort to control ity Wiis 
ment, however apparently calm and eg6l, if 








which he flatters and befools. — Heerep 
other body of citizens than the brutal 
great city. His name, whether with 
justice, is synonymous with political: 
In general estimation he taints every 
espouses; and if the zealous seeker should try to 
find in ali the free States the most obsequious and 
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servitc wool of the radical, and perilous 
eifort of the slavebolding faction te ruin this Gov- 
ernment, to break every bond of social order, to 
debauch the national conseience, to extirpate the 
very instinct of nationality, and destroy the nat- 
ural love of liberty in the human heart, he would 
ery Eureka! when he found Fernando Wood. 

His meeting has only the importance which he 
gives it. No other person of the least reputation, 
or of any influence or consideration whatever, was 
concerned in it. Mr. Wood's speech was calm in 
tone and fiercely defiant in spirit—a characteristic 
of the plantation school of politics in which he was 
bred. He is opposed to war with rebels in Vir- 
ginia or Mississippi, but he is perfectly ready and 
willing for war in New York, and he invited the 
Government to try here what General Burnside 
tries in his Department. His speech was a plainer 
and compacter statement of the address and reso- 
lutions, and when he bad spoken every thing was 
said. 

That Mr. Fernando Wood, being the man that 
we have described in terms which few, whether 
of his own party or not, would characterize as un- 
fair, represents the present or future conviction or 
policy of the American people is a proposition which 
few but Mr. Wood himself would maintain. To 
suppose it possible is to suppose that the nation 
agrees that it is not a nation; that the Union isa 
form more unsubstantial than a cloud; that there 
is no national government possible; and that civil 
order can rightfully have no guarantee. 

Foreign observers may think the war foolish 
and fratricidai, but they can hardly suppose it 
possible that such a war could be waged for two 
years by a nation which, under any conceivable 
circumstances, would accept such propositions as 
these for political principles. That nation may be 
conquered, and its government be overthrown. But 
that it should be so absolutely conquered as to con- 
cede that it never had a right to be a nation, is 
ineredible to any body who does not believe that 
human nature itself has deteriorated upon this 
continent. The day in which this nation accepts 
Fernando Wood as its leader, and his tenets as its 
faith, is the day which seals the destruction of 
free popular institutions, and inaugurates not the 
‘splendid despotism” for which he frankly pro- 
nounces, but a despotism which rivals that of 
Dahomy in splendor, and that of the Queen of 
Madagascar in dignity and enlightenment. Such 
an ignominious fall would be without historical 
parallel. 





JOURNAL OF A RESIDENCE ON A GEORGIAN 
PLANTATION. 

Tue Journal of Mrs. Frances Axne Kemer 
during her residence upon a plantation in Georgia 
as the wife of the proprietor is in press, and will 
be immediately issued by Harper & Brothers. It 
is the most thrilling and remarkable picture of the 
interior social life of the slaveholding section in 
this country that has ever been published. Our 
previous accounts of that life have been derived 
from outside observers, either sagacious and philo- 
®phic travelers and students like Olmsted, or from 
the English and other foreign tourists who were 
made to see only what the sldveholders chose ; or, 
again, from the rosy stories told by slaveholders 
themselves, or by ‘‘ Southside” sympzthizers. 

But this Journal of Mrs. Kempi= was jotted 
down from day to day as she lived upon the plant- 
ation of which she was mistress. There is no ex- 
cuse, no palliation of facts, but the whole system 
is laid bare and quivering before the eye. So faith- 
ful and final a witness we have not had. Even 
Uncle Tom's Cabin is only founded upon fact. The 
Journal of Mrs. Kempxe is the fact itself. And 
thus day by day, from the most unexpected quar- 
ters and the most impartial] witnesses, the terrible / 
truth is told that this rebellion, to secure and per- 
petuate slavery, is an insurrection against human 
nature itself. 

The book will be published at the earliest pos- 
sible moment, and will be as savagely denounced 
and denied by the rebels and their friends as it 
will be heartily welcomed by every intelligent, 
humane, and loyal man im the land and the world. 


MR. KINGLAKE. 


Tre unqualified applause which greeted Mr. 
Kinglake’s history, and which—however justified 
by the picturesque movement and interest of the 
work—was rather surprising in the mouths of a 
people who were represented in the book as hood- 
winked by their own Government and outwitted 
by that of France, is at last interrupted. Not only 
have the ponderous Quarterlies opened upon him, 
but the pamphleteers have thrown themselves out 
as skirmishers, and are picking off his weak poiats. 
There threatens to be a Kinglake literature. 

Colonel Caichorpe, in a little work upon the 
Crimean campaign, introduces the historian in the 
most ludicrous light—so absurd, indeed, that King- 
lake has apparently authorized an explanation of 
the damaging circumstance. The Colonel says 
that the first notice taken of the historian by Lord 
Raglan was on the morning of the battle of the 
Alma, when, seeing a gentleman in extreme diffi- 
culties upon the back of a pony, he said, ‘I never 
heard a pony make such a row!” and asked, 
“Does any one know who the gentleman is?” 
The Colonel answered, “It is Mr. Kinglake, the 
author of ‘Edthen.’” “Oh!” said his Lordship, 
‘*@ mostcharming man.” Thereupon, before their 
very faces, as the Colonel relates, the most charm- 











ing man incontinently run away with, and 
tossed ‘ pony’s head. To complicate the 
absurdity, through a friend, actually 
explains t atumble because the saddle 
was too 


pony, who shot saddle and 


the pillory of ridicule it will 
. Anauthor so severely 


keen-witted ought to know that the only way safe- 
ly to treat such a story was to laugh at it. Sir 
Francis Head, about as vulnerable an author as 
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could be named, has also attacked Mr. Kinglake, 
declaring that ‘the honor” of soldiers and of 


who confide in the historian is unsafe in his keep- 


ing! This is a tolerably emphatic statement, 
it is not at all supported by the extracts we ha 
seen from Sir Francis’s pamphlet, the moral. 
which seems to be, that Mr. Kinglake is a 
writer of no importance, who ought, therefore, 


oy 
be prohibited from writing lest England should be 


involved in war! There may be a great deal of 
foolish writing in Mr. Kinglake’s history, but such 
a consummate non sequitur as that is impossible 
outside the brains and the books of Sir Francis 
Head. 

Meanwhile the corrections which the author has 
been constrained to make in his work are few and 
unimportant; which, under the circumstances of a 
contemporary history, must be admitted as the 
most convincing testimony to its general veracity. 

CARLYLE. 

Tue Rev. M. D. Conway, in a letter to the 
Boston Commonwealth, draws the fcllowing por- 
trait of Thomas Carlyle: 


“While he engaged Mr. P. in conversation, I had a 
good opportunity for studying the characteristics of this 
remarkable man. Tall and almost slender, contrary to 
my expectations, with a longish head, bent forward from 
somewhat stooping shoulders, with a magnificent brow 
overhanging a blue eye that suggests a tenderness which 





began and gently rose in a moment 
habit of bursting out into load and. 
laughter, which often ended in a fit ofc 
nervous movements of fingers and #h 
strongly of over-study ; with a 
these—most of all to the 
Carlyle seemed to me one of the 
ing of all the men I have ever seen; 
presence I remembered the weird inypreasions of mingled 
beauty and awe which I had when journeying thropgh the 


we 
Mammoth Cave. Aue 


THE SANITARY COMMISSION, 





to the sanitary interests of the army. It is full of 
interest and encouragement. 

The war has developed nothing finer than the 
spirit which originated and which has maintained 
this Commission, Naturally viewed with jealousy 
by some military traditions, its triumph has been 
irresistible because its value is so icuous and 
universal. Plunged into a tremendous war with- 
out soldiers, we had to improvise anarmy. The 
whole practical talent of the country was bound to 
conspire for mutual assistance; and the one thing 
which outside enterprise, sagacity, and benevo- 
lence could do, was to undertake, in harmonious 
alliance with the military authority, the care of the 










health of the army. The Commission was organ- 
ized at once. Its ment rusted to 
the most skillful hands ; and it iy to 
the pecuniary support by vol 

Such was the generous and 


that it has expended more than 
sand dollars in cash, and has ¢ 


tions made by the people for the ben: 
and wounded in the army pass through 
amounting to more than a thousand dollars in cash 
and ten thousand articles of wr oy diet ex- 
nded and issued - OF aggregate 
spout a third of the anata ea than half of 
the stores are distri in the Western Depart- 
ment; the other two-thirds being expended 
work of the central office and among the es of 
the East. Ap 
The agents of the Commission are: First, 
eral Inspectors, who are medical men marching 
with the army, watching camps and hospitals, and 
looking out for the sick and wounded, and super- 
vising the use of stores. Second, Inspect- 
ors, who are medical men making temporary rounds 
of observation. Third, Store-keepers, in charge of 
Sanitary stores at various points, Fourth, Special 
relief agents, distributing stores, procuring dis- 
charges and pay, transportation and pensions, with 
a general look-out for suffering and want. Fifth, 
Canvassing agents, exploring the home field and 
promoting and forwarding s Sixth, Office 


clerks, keeping accounts, tecords, etc. Seventh, 





Messengers, accompany of stores to 


prevent delay or loss. In 


corps of earnest, indefatigable, e volun- 
teers. wat, 

Such is the scope of this gre Beerctical charity. 
Every where in the land and fingers, toil- 


ing brains and beating are at work for it. 
The mother, the wife, the sister, the daughter, the 
sweet-heart, can all do their part in the grand labor 
that exalts while it savesa le. Itis the glory 
of the Commission not only that it has relieved 
such countless cases of suffering, but that it has 
shown how the longing heart and eager hand of 
every home in the country can bring themselves to 
bear upon the welfare of the soldiers who are fight- 
ing for them. W's. 





A FRIENDLY VOICE. 

Lloyd's Weekly Newspaper is the journal of much 
the largest circulation in Great Britain. Itg 
is 500,000 weekly, and, being sold ata 
the oracle of the working class in England.» 
perfectly faithful to the cause of the Government 
in this country, because it knows that the Govern- 
ment here is the people, and that the success of the 
rebellion either in compelling us to recognize the 
independence of the Slave empire, or concede to 
slavery new privileges as the condition of restoring 
the Union, would be a fatal blow to the working 
classes, who are the great mass of the people in 
every country in the world, It understood perfect- 
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ly the cry for independence at the South and for 
eace at the North. It knows that they mean ex- 


; thing. And therefore, while so 
of t ng London papers seem to sup- 
' 's defeat secures the overthrow of 













THE LAST BRITISH MUDDLE. 

Tuart extremely silly gentleman, Mr. Roebuck, 
has been telling the people in Sheffield, England, 
precisely what Mr. Fernando Wood told the people 
in New York—that the Government of the United 
States was well whipped, and that the gallant, 
slaveholding rebels, the direct descendants of gal- 
lant, liberty-loving Britons, had established their 
independence. 

The speech of the excellent Roebuck, whose 
malice has the complete advantage of his intelli- 
gence and common sense, has as many absurd 
falsehoods and blunders as it has statements. One 
only we mention, because it is one persistently re- 
peated by a certain kind of John Bull in this coun- 
try andin England. Mr. Roebuck says, gravely, 
that in our Revolution we established the great 

that a people may break up a government 
whenever it chooses. But the right of revolution, 
if the good Roebuck would but take the trouble to 
know what he is talking about, is not the right to 
refuse to obey the laws; nor did any American 
statesman, philosopher, or man of common capacity 
ever essert such a doctrine. 

‘The right of revolution, as defined and exercised 
by the American people, is the right of any people 
who are hopelessly oppressed, in a manner for 
which, after patient effort, there is no legal redress, 
to right themselves by force. And this right is to 
be exercised under the moral obligations from 
which no man and no people are ever free. 

In the case of the present conspiracy to extend 
slavery by the ruin of this Government there is not 
a shadow of pretense that any such right of revo- 
lution is exercised. The whole movement pro- 
ceeds upon the assumption that it is not a revolu- 
tionary act, but an act of secession constitutionally 
competent for every State to exercise. 

Then as to the claim which the perceptive Roe- 
buck makes for the rebels, that somehow or other 
if men who rebel to perpetuate slavery only suc- 
ceed, slavery will be abolished, he is sufficiently 
answered—since he is beyond the reach of common 
sense—by their own assertion that ‘‘ for Liberty, 
Equality, Fraternity, we have deliberately substi- 
tuted Slavery, Subordination, and Government.” 

The muddle of Roebuck is rather the worst unud- 
dle upon our affairs into which John Bull has yet 
tumbled. 





THE SOURCES OF THE NILE. 

Tue reported discovery by Captains Speke and 
Grant of the sources of the Nile, if true, settles one 
the most famous geographical problems. The 
tiestion required only this final step of solution, 
for previous investigation had pushed the river 
very near to its source: and in Professor Beke's 
work upon the Nile and its exploration, published 
last year, a compact manual of the most interest- 
ing information, the probable course of the river is 
laid down as the recent disgoveries have proved it 
to be. 

Thus within a very few years two more of the 
secrets of the globe have been exposed by human 
patience and heroism. Nothing seems easier than 
to find the source of a river. The simple direction 
would appear to be, go to it. But the fabulous 
dragons with which the old geographers covered 
the terra incognita upon the maps were truly sym- 
bolical of the many and various dangers which 
threatened explorers. Thus of this last expedi- 
tion of seventy persons who left Zanzibar upon 
the Arabian Gulf, to strike inland to the probable 
course of the river and descend its current to Khar- 
toum, seventeen only are reported as composing 
the final party. The climate, the savage tribes, 
the deserts, the marshes, the beasts, starvation, 
fever, exposure, fatigue—these are some of the 
enemies with which the explorer has to contend. 

One of the most interesting accounts of a journey 
to discover the source of the Nile is that of Fred- 
erick Werne, a German, who went with an expedi- 
tion sent by Mehemét Ali, the great Pacha of 
Egypt. But the Pacha's object was less scientific 
than political and commercial. The expedition 
reached the river Sorat and then retuned. More 
recently Dr. Knoblecher, Romish Vir ar-General at 
Khartoum, projected a voyage whi¢ . was bold but 
not successful. Richard F, Burtc_, a traveler of 
fame, who has some remarkable qualities as an ex- 
plorer, and who has written a compendious book 
upon the Mormons and their life, undertook the 
Nile exploration in company, we think, with 
Speke or Grant, but fell ill and contented himself 
with sneering at his companion’s discoveries. But 

of all the explorers, except the last and Bur- 
‘ton’ ition, took the African shore of the Ara- 
Dian Gulf as their base of operations. Yet by Dr. 
Beke’s map of four years ago this was clearly the 
true point of departure. 

In the letter announcing the discovery upon the 
authority of Captain Speke himself, Sir Roderick 
J. Murchison says: “ The discovery of Speke and 
Grant, by which the southernmost limit of the 
basin of the Nile is determined to be four degrees 
south of the equator, is the most remarkable geo- 
graphical feat of our age; and is, indeed, an 
achievement of which all our countrymen may 
well be prond.” 











HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


come to our house on a night, * Bet, 
" The ation, forgetting the 
sacredness of the place, were in a grin, and the par- 
son looked daggers. 

The lady who fell back on her dignity came near break- 
ing it; and the man who couldn't stand it any longer, has 
taken a seat, and is now quite comfortable, 

a 

Lord Cockburn, when at the bar, was pleading in a 
steamboat collision case. The case turned on the fact of 
one of the vessels carrying no lights, which was the cause 
of the accident. Cockburn, insisting on this, wound up 
the argument with this remark, ‘in fact, gentlemen, had 
there been more lights there would have been more livers.” 

aeeetet ee 

“Porter,” asked an old lady, at an Irish railway station, 
“when does the nine o'clock train leave?" “ Sixty iin- 
utes past eight, mum,” was Mike's reply. 


Diggs saw a note lying on the ground, bug he knew that 
it was a counterfeit, and walked op without picking it up. 
He told Smithers the story, when the latter said, ** Do you 
know, Diggs, you have committed a very great offense ’” 
“Why, what have I done? “You have passed a coun- 
terfeit note, knowing it to be euch,” said Smithers, with- 
out a smile, and fled. 











Why is the letter “‘o” the most charitable letter !—Be- 
cause it is found oftener than any other in ** doing good.” 
es 

A romantic young lady fell into a river, and was likely 
to be drowned ; but a preserver accidentally appeared, and 
she was conveyed in a state of insensibility to her home. 
When she came to herself she declared she would marry 
the saver of her life. *“ Impossible,” said her father. “Is 
he already married, then?" inquired she. “No.” “Is he 
not the young man who lives in our neighborhood?” “No; 
it is a Newfoundland dog.” 





A horee-dealer in a provincial town was once elected 
ec. He was a thrifty well-to-do farrier and black- 
smith, and doctored and shod all the horses for twenty 
miles round. After having been constable for a year or 
two he took to hard drinking and became poor. Finally, 
he determined to reform, but found it hard work to quit 
his drinking habits. One day a man brought a horse to 
bim to be doctored. “The horse seems to be sound,” said 
the man, ‘* but you see he won't drink.” “If that’s all 
that ails him,” said the farrier, ‘* you have only to elect 
him constable—he'll drink fast enough then. I've tried it, 
you see, and know.” 





A few days ago a little urchin in Westminster saw a 
shilling lying on the footway. He had no sconer picked 
it up than it was claimed by a carman. ‘Your shilling 
hadn't got a hole init.” “Yes, it had,” said the rogue 
of acarman. “Then this ‘un ain't,” coolly replied the 
boy, and walked off triumphantly. 





“ Pat, do you love your country? ‘Yes, yer honor.” 
** What's the best thing about ould Ireland, Pail" “The 
whieky, yer honor.” “ Ah, I see, Pat, with all her faults 
you love her still.” 





Learnine AND Laziness.—A chap being asked to ex- 
plain the paradox of bow it was possible for eo lazy a man 
to attain so much education, answered—**I didn't—attain 
—I juet heard and—there—and—was too lazy to 
forget it.” 





Suwarrow, even in peace, always slept fully armed, 
boots and all. “ When I was lazy,” be said, “and want- 
ed to enjoy « comfortable sleep, I usually took of one 
epur.” 


There is a grocer up town who ie said to be so mean 
that he was seen to catch a fly off his counter, hold him 
up by the hind legs, and look in the cracks of his feet to 
see if he hadn't been stealing come of his best sugar. 








Dr. Whewell, walking in Mr. Hamilton's garden at 
Cobham, expressed his surprise at the prodigious growth 
of the trees. “ My dear Sir,” replied Mr. Hamilton, **ve- 
member they have nothing elee to do.” 

—_—_—_——e 

What is the best thing to prevent a maid from despair- 

ing ’—Pairing. 





Man's happiness is said to hang upon « thread. This 
must be the thread that is never at hand to sew on the 
shirt-button that ie alwaye off. 





“Man,” says Adam Smith, “is an animal thet makes 
bargains. No other animal does this: no dog exchanges 
bones with another.” 





A politician was boasting, in a public speech, that he 
could bring an argument to a p'int as quick as any other 
man. “You can bring a quart to « pint a good deal 
quicker,” replied an acquaintance, 





DO YOU GIVE IT UP? 
Why can we deny that the island where Robinson Crusce 
was uninhabited ? 
Because he found a great swell on the beach, and a 
little cove running up. 
Why is the letter D like a equalling child? 
Because it makes ma mad. 
What letter makes most noise in a dairy? 
The letter S, because it makes cream scream. 
Why is a lady's complexion like a younger son f 
Because it ts spoiled by the sun and air (eon and heir) 
Traverse the world from pole to pole, 
You'll find my first esteemed by all ; 
My second is an occupation 
That's useful found in every nation ; 
Connect the two, and you'll acquire 
An author whom we much admire, 
Gold-smi th. 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE SIEGE OF VICKSBURG. 

Dates from Vicksburg to 24 describe the siege as being 
steadily prosecuted by General Grant. No further assaults 
had been made, but on 20th a heavy artillery fire was 
opened on the place. One story anys that as many as 
3600 shells were thrown into the city in an hour. Mean- 
while the gun-boate under Porter are said to have silenced 
the water batteries and the line of batteries above them, 
with the exception of one. Nothing has been heard of the 
rebel General Johnston. A telegram of 34 from Memphis 
says that General Osterhaus is watching Joe Johnston on 
the west side of Black River bridge with an entire division, 
ready to intercept his junction with General Pemberton. 
General Johnston showed himself with a strong force near 
the bridge on the Ist and 2d inst., but fell back again to 
Jackson on encountering the fire of our 

h rvports the return of General Blair's 
through fifty-cix miles of country, from the Big 
Black to the Yazoo, and eleven miles below Yazoo City. 
Several and a onumber of grist-mills and cotton- 
used to grind corn, were dest 
quantity of cotton bel ing to the 
toward the Yazoo is to be teeming with agricultural 
riches. Cattle, sheep, and hogs abound in all directions. 
Flourishing crops of corn, oats, wheat, and rye are seen on 
every side. Hundreds of negroes fled from their masters 
st the approach of our troops, and followed them iuto our 
lines, 


+ aleo a large 
The country 








THE SIEGE OF PORT HUDSON. 

General Banks, on 28th olt., had o mpletely invested 
Port Hudson, and our gun-boate were bombard ng the forti- 
fications from the river, while the tro: pe at the aame time 
were using their artidery on the Lond side 

On 29th an aasault was made which wae unsuccesrful 
The Second Louisiana (colored) regiment fought with ex 
tracrdinary gallantry, losing in killed and wounded 600 
out of 900 men, 

The latest accounts state that Banks, tke Grant, was 
proceeding slowly to reduce the place by rewular approach- 
@s; the soldiers were confident cf success, 


GENKRAL BANKS'S LOSSES, 

Genera) Banks officially reports the loes in his army up 
to the 30th ult. to be nearly 1000, including some of his 
ablest officers. He speaks very highly of the conduct of 
the negro troops. 


THE ARMY OF THE ™ MOTION, 

General Hooker on Friday end Saturday pushed a dare 
ing reconnoissance across the Rappahannock just below 
Fredericksburg. Howe's division of the Sixth army corps 
was selected for the duty, and executed it in the ; 
thorough aud effective manner. 
made in pontoon boats, in the face of a murder a fire from 
the rebel picketo. The Twenty-cixth New Jersey reciment 
did this importe’ t service in the moat gallant etyle - 


POTOMAC 





most 
The first croseing was 


They 
were soon folly wed by severe! Vermont regiments, and nw 
charge on thr rifle-pits resulted in the capture of some 


sixty or seven {y prisoners. The pontoon were then laid 
by the engincers, and the remainder of the division w as 
cromed over. Our force gradually felt ite way out to a 
position where {t remained for the night, and on Sat ivday 
morning the reconnoisesance was continued. Our ekirm 
ishers brought in some thirty other prisoners, during Fri lay 
night, making the number captured about one hundred, 
Our forces are still on the other side of the river. 


A FIGHT IN VIRGINIA. 

The plans of the enemy for the summer campaign, of 
which we have recently received numerous hinte from 
the Richmond papers, have been pretty fully unmasked 
by General Hooker. The most prominent feature in these 
plans, as ie now pretty well understood, fs an invasion of 
the loyal States. This has been seriously interfered with 
by a counter-movement. The leading cavalry commander 
of the rebels, J. E. B. Stuart, since the battle of Chancel- 
loreville has been massing, drilling, and supplying a large 
force of cavalry at or near Brandy Station, five miles 
south of Culpepper—probably the largest cavalry force 
ever collected by the rebels, numbering from ten to fifteen 
thousand. This force was understood to be about ready to 
move, with the intention of penetrating Maryland and 
Pennsylvania, and perhaps other Northern States, carry- 
ing devastation in ite course. General Hooker, however, 
concluded to effectually interfere with the errangement, 
by attacking the rebels before they started. With this 
view he sent to the vicinity a force of cavairy and artil- 
lery equel to that of the rebels, with several thousand 
picked infantry, and it is eupposed that thir force reached 
their destination on ?th. We have a report that a severe 
fight took place that day, but no particulars are given. 





ANOTHER UNION RAID. 

A late raid of onr troops, with the assistance of three 
gun-boats, up the Mattapony Kiver into King William 
County, Virginia, which wae directed by General Koyes 
from Yorktown, has reenlted in a decided success. After 
meeting with some brief resistance from the enemy our 
troops destrvyed a rebel foundry at Aylette, together with 
several mills, machine-ehops, a lumber-yard, and four 
government warehouses laden with grain. The expedi- 
tion was corumanded by Lieutenant-Colonel Tevis, and ro- 
turned to Yorktown on the Sth inst., after accomplishing 
& very successful result with a trifling loss. 


ADMIRAL DU PONT SUPERSEDED. , 
Admiral Foote has heen ordered w supersede Admiral 
Du Pont in command of the Monitor fleet at Charleston. 
Thies change may indicate another move on that city, as it 
is eaid that the Navy Department was disappointed that 
Du Pont did not renew the attack after the last unsucces> 
ful attempt. 


THE CASE OF THE CHICAGO “TINTS.” 

The military order of General Burnside, suppressing the 
ieeue of the Chicago J7'imes, has been withdrawn by thas 
officer in consequence of the revoking of the same by the 
President. The soldiers who occupied the office of the 
Times have been withdrawn by General Burnside, and 
the cireulation of the paper within the army line and 
elsewhere is henceforth permitted 

INTERCOURSE WITH THE SOUTH, 

An order has been ixeued permiiting ladies and childrea 
to go to and return from the South, under certain regula- 
tions. Those going South can not return until the close 
of the war, and those coming North must subecribe to the 
oath of allegiance to the National Government. 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 
ANOTHER GROWL FROM ROFRUCK. 
Ma. Rogsevos, M P., addressed « large 
Sheffield, England, in support of Britieh mediation or in. 
tervention in America The meeting was convened with 
the object of urging the propriety of such « step in the 
Cabinet in London. There were about ten thousand per 
sons present, and the Mayor of the town presided. Mz 
Roebuck delivered a lengthy oration, not, hewever, with- 
out some difficulty, for a wood many persons in the crowd 
loudly questioned his statements, Rev. Mr. Hopps moved 
a resolution in favor of interference, and it wa carried by 
a majority of votes over an amendmwent recommending @ 
continuance of neutrality 








assemblage al 


HONOKS TO STONEWALI, JACKSON, 


A public meeting was to be held in Liverpool on the 34 
of June to offer a tribute to the memory of Stcpewsld 
Jackson. 

POLAND. 
THE REDELLION, 

The fighting etill continues in Poland, with victory one 
day on the side of the revolutionists and the next in favor 
of the Russians. It is enid that Marl Russell bed taken a 
very bold diplomatic step, in advance of the Western Al- 
lies of England, on the Folieh question, having proposed to 
Russia a plan cf — combining independence for Poland 
The proposal ic thus stated : 

1. The conclusion of an armistice for one year 

2. The Polish fortresses to continue to be garrisoned by 
the Russian troops. 

8. The immedicte institution of a Polish administration 

4 No individual implicated io the rebellion to be arrest 
ed or brought to trial. 

MEXICO, 
THE FALL, OF PUEBLA. 

The report of the capture of Puchla by the French and 
the surrender of General Ortega’s army is true. Lut the 
facta which establish this resilt aleo bear textimon y to the 
undaunted bravery and unguenchable patricAiem of the 
Mexicans. They only currendered when starvation com- 
pelled them, and even then many of the flcere shet theta- 
selves rather than become prisoners to the invadera On 
the I7th of May Genera! Forey sent « flag of cruce tc 
General Ortera, offering to allow the Mexican officers and 
soldiers to march out, the officers with their side-arma, 
providing they would give a parole not to serve aguinet 
the French again. Thie offer was refused by Gen. Ortega, 
who meanwhile spiked hie cannon, burned his gun-car- 
riages, destroyed the arme of hie infantry, and teen sur- 
rendered his forces as prisoners of war. The advance ot 
the French army is at Cholula, eix miles beyond Puebla. 
on the way to the capital. The Mexicans are making 

reparations to defend all the approaches to the city of the 
Ce oeesumas to the utmoet of their ability, and it is prob 
able that the French will have « bloody route to travd 
before they reach the Grand Plaza. 
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TRIUMPHAL ENTRY OF THE ARMY OF MAJOR-GENERAL BANKS INTO ALEXANDRIA, LOUISIANA, MAY 4, 1863.—From a Sxercu py Mr. J. R. Hamtvron.—(See Pace 396.) 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


Iw the narrative of home evenfs I skipped a 
little business, not quite colorless, but irrelevant 
to the love-passages then on hand. It has, how- 
ever, a connection with the curious events now 
converging toa point: so, with the reader’s per- 
mission, I will place it in logical sequence, dis- 
regarding the order of time. The day Dr. 
Sampson splashed among the ducks, and one of 
them hid till dinner, the rest were seated at 
iuncheon, when two patients were announced as 
waiting—Mr. and Mrs. Maxley. Sampson re- 
fused to see them, on this ground: ‘‘I will not 
feed and heal.” But Mrs. Dodd inverceded, and 
be yielded. ‘Well, then, show them in here; 
they are better cracters than pashints.” On 
this, a stout fresh-colored woman, the picture of 
health, was ushered in, snd courtesied all round. 

“Well, what is the matter now?” inquired 
Sampson, rather roughly. 

“Be seated, Mrs. Maxiey,” said Mrs. Dodd, 
benignly. 

“T thank ye kindly, ma’am;” and sbe sat 
down. ‘ Doctor, it is that pain.” 

“Well, don’t say ‘that pain.’ Describe it. 
Now listen, all of ye; ye're goen to get a clinical 
secture.” 

“ If you please, ma’am,” said the patient, ‘‘it 
takes me here under my left breest, and runs 
right to my elbow, it do: and bitter bad ‘tis 
while it do last; chokes me, mostly ; and I feel 
as I must die: and if I was to move hand or fut, 
I think I should die, that [ do.” 

“Poor woman,” said Mrs. Dodd. 

‘*Oh, she isn't dead yet,” cried Sampson, cheer- 
fully. ‘She'll sell addled eggs over all our 
tombstones: that is to say, if she minds what I 
bid her, When was your last spasin?” 

‘*No longer agone than yestereen, ma’am; 
and so I said to my master, ‘The doctor he is 
due to-morrow Sally up at Albion cells me; 
and—’” 

“Whisht! whisht! who cares what you said 
to Jack, and Jill said to yon? What was the 
cause ?” 

“The cause! What, of my pain? 
‘what was the cause ?’” 

** Ay, the cause. Just obsairve, jintlemen,” 
said Sampson, addressing imaginary students, 
‘*how startled they ail are if a docker deviates 
‘rom profissional habits into sceince, and takes 
the right eend of the stick for once b’ asking for 
the cause.” 

**The cause was the will of God, I do sup- 
pose, ’ said Mrs. Maxley. 

* Stuff!” shouted Sampson, angrily. 
why come to mortal ine to cure you?” 

Alfred put in his oar. ‘‘ He does not mean 
the ‘final cause; he meaus the ‘proximate 
cause. 

** My poor dear creature, I baint no Latiner,” 
objected the patient. 

Sampson fixed his eyes sternly on the slippery 
dame. ‘‘What I want to know is, had you 
veen running up stairs? or eating fast? or 
drinking fast? or grizzling over twopence? or 
quarreling with your husband? Come now, 
which was it?” 

‘*Me quarrel with my man! We haven't 
never been disagreeabic, not once, since we went 
to church a pair and came back a couple. I 
don’t say but what we mayn’t have had a word 
or two at odd times, as married folk will.” 

‘* And the last time you had a word or two— 
y’ infairnal quibbler—was it just before your last 
spasm, eh ?” 

‘* Well, it might; I am not gainsaying that: 
but you said quarrel, says you; ‘quarrel’ it 
were vour word; and I defy ail Barkton, gentle 
and simple, to say as how me and my master—” 

**Whisht! whisht! Now, jintlemen, ye see 
what the great coming sceince—the sceince of 








He says, 


“ Then 


Healing—has to contind with. The dox are all 
fools; but one; and the pashints arelyres, ivery 
man Jack. N’ listen me; y’ have got a disease 
that you can’t eradicate ; but you may muzzle it 
for years, and die of something quite different 
when your time’s up.” 

**Like enough, Sir. If you please, ma’am, 
lr, Stephenson do blame my indigestion for it.” 

“Dr. Stephenson's an ass.” 

‘Dear heart, how cantankerous you be. Tio 


be sure Dr, Osmond he says no; it’s muscular, 
says he.” 

‘Dr. Osmond’s an ijjit! List me! You 
mustn’t grizzie about money; you mustn’t gob- 
ble, nor drink your beer too fast.” 





““You are wrong, doctor; I never drink no 
beer: it costs.” 
‘* Your catiap, then. 


zling ! 


And, above all, no griz- 
Go to church whenever you can without 
losing a farthing. Jt’s medicinal; soothes the 
brain, and takes it off worldly cares. And have 
no words with your husband: or he'll outlive 
you: it’s his only chance of getting the last } 
word, Care killed a cat, a nanimal with eight 
ives more than « chatter-hox. If you worry or 
xcite your brain, little Maxley, you will cook 
your own goose—by a qnick fire,’ 

** Dear heart, these be unked sayings. Won't 
ye give me nothirg to make me better, Sir?” 

*“No; I never tinker; I go to the root: you 
may buy a vile of chlorofm, and take a puff if ye 


feel premonory symps: but a quite brain is your 
only real chance. Now slope! and send the male 
screw.” 


pictoris, or brist- that 

bly eximplifies the ions of midicine t’ a 
sceince.” And with this he dashed into mono- 
logue, as per margin.* 


Maxley’s tall gaunt fortis ebd Mio chin id} 


_ and traversed the floor, pounding it with heavy 


nailed boots. He seated hi vely at Mrs. 
Dodd's invitation, took a out of his 
hat, wiped his face, and s the company, 

dandcalm. In James y all was pon- 


erous ; his head was huge; his mouth, when it 
fairly opened, revealed a chasm, and thence is- 
sued a voice naturally stentorian by its volume 
and native vigor. But when the owner o: this 
incarnate bassoon had a mind to say something 
sagacious, he sank at once from his habitual roar 
to a sound searce above a whisper; a contrast 
mighty comical to hear, though on paper nil. 

“Well, what is it, Maxley? Rheumatism 

in?” 

‘*No, that it ain't,” bellowed Maxley,defiantly. 

** What then? Come, look sharp.” 

‘Well, then, doctor, I'll tell you. I'm sore 
troubled—with—a—mouse.” 

This malady, announced in the tone of a proc- 
lamation, and coming after so much solemn 
preparation, amused the party considerably, al- 
though parturient mountains had ere then pro- 
duced muscipular abortions. 

«A mouse !” inquired Sampson, disdainfully. 
‘*Where? up yoursleeve? Don’t come to me: 
zo t’ asawbones and have your arm cutoff. I've 
seen ‘em mutilate a pashint for as little.” 

Maxley said it was not up his sleeve, worse luck. 

On this, Alfred hazarded a conjecture. Might 
it not have gone down his throat? ‘‘ Took his 
potato-trap for the pantry-odr,” Hal ha!” 

“Ay, L hear ye, young man, a langhing at 
your own sport,” said Maxley, winking his eye ; 
‘but ‘tain’t the biggest mouth as catches the 
raost: you sits yander fit to bust; but” (with a 
roar like a lion) ‘‘ ye never offers me none on’t, 
neither sup nor bit.” 

At this sudden turn of Mr. "s wit, light 
and playful as a tap of the old English quarter- 
staff, they were a little staggered, all but Ed- 
ward, who laughed and supplied him zealously 
with sandwiches. 

‘You're a gentleman, you are,” said Maxley, 
looking full at Sampson and Alfred to point the 


contradistinction. 
Having thus of his satirists, he con- 
templated the sandwiches with an inquiring and 


philosophicjeye. ‘* Well,” said he, after long and 
though:ful inspection, ‘‘you gentlefolks won't die 
of’ hard work; your sarvants must cut the ve 
meat to fit your mouths.” And not to fall be- 
hind the gentry in a great ard useful department 
of intelligence, he made precisely one mouthful 
of each sandwich. 

Mrs. Dodd was secretly amazed, and taking 
care not to be noticed by Maxley, said, confi- 
dentially, “‘ Monsieur avait bien raison; le souris 
a passé par 14.” 

The plate cleared, and washed down with a 
tumbler of port, Maxley resumed, and informed 
the doctor that the mouse was at this moment in 
his garden eating his bulbs. ‘“‘ And I be come 
here to put an end to her, if I've any luck at 
all.” 

Sampson told him he needn’t trouble. ‘‘ Na- 
ture has put an end to her as long as her body.” 

Mr. Maxley was led for a moment; then 
opened his mouth from ear to ear, in a guffaw 
that made the glasses ring. His humor was per- 
verse: he was wit-proof and fun-proof; but at 
a feeble jest would sometimes roar like a lion in- 
flated with laughing gas. Laughed he ever so 
loud and long, he always ended abruptly and 
without gradation; his laugh was a clean spade- 
ful dug out of Merriment, He resumed his grav- 
ity and his theme all in an instant: ‘‘ White ar- 
senic she won't look at, for I’ve tried her; but 
they tell me there’s another sweetmeat come up: 
which they call it strick-nine.” 

** Hets! let the poor beasty alone. 
sweet tit as tus.” 

“If you was a gardener, you'd feel for the 
bulbs, not for the varmin,” remonstrated Max- 
ley, rather arrogantly. 


* Sampson (solo). It is the ot Baumes, the 
Diapiragmatie Gout of Darwin, the Asthma Arthriticum 
of Schmidt, the § Anginosa of Parry, the Cardiog- 
mus cordis sinistri of Sauvages, the Sternocardia of Brera, 
the Sternodynia Syncopalis of Sluis, and the Pnigophobia 
of some other sesquipedal whose name, thank 
Hivin, I forget. 

Nota bene: not one of these Ansero Greeculi ever cured 
a case of Brist-pang. But that is secondary. Scholastic 
midicine is the seeince of baptizing, and rebaptizing, dis- 
eases, and of not cw ‘em. 

Defeat a school-boy; and he calls you names. Just so, 
when a Disease defects the Dox, they fling a lot o’ big 
name at it, and bray in five syllables over their conquer- 
or, and fancy they are crowing. Emeticum; Catharti- 
cum, et omne quod exit in um, preeter remedium. 

I differ from them in beth respex; I call this Disease 
Brist-pang: and I—cure it. So choose between th’ ijjio- 
matic Docker and th’ ijjiotie ones? And how do I cure’t? 

Why by goen to its cause, Brist-pang is a rigorous spasm 
caused by excitement of the brain acting in various ways, 
all curable through the brain, and the brain alone. Now 
sift all those Goose Greek definitions! Is the brain hint- 
ed at? Glimmers here one ray of Causation amid all 
that shallow and partial observation of mere symptoms. 
In ivery department of thought there are ninety-nine lit- 
tle thinkers to one big one: and the few big ones, differ- 
ing from each other in many things, all agree in tone; 
they are Causationists. They call effex effex, and look 
deeper for the cause, and are wnecey till they find it 
These think: the ninety-nine only think th y think: 
swallow effex for causes; and, as in Disease effex are nu- 
merous, and causes very few, as few as Thinkers, Scholas- 
tic Milicine has found twinty names for Brist-pang, and 
not a single rimedy. “ 


Life’s as 





‘<But bein’ a man of sceince, I feel for th’ 
higher organization. Mice are a part of Nature; 
as much as market-gardeners.”’ 

‘* So be stoats; and adders; and doctors.” 

Sampson appealed: ‘‘ Jintlemen, here's a pret- 
ty pashint: reflects on our lairned profission, 
and it never cost him a guinea; for the dog 
never pays.” 

‘* Don’t let my chaff choke ye, doctor! That 
warn’t meant for you altogether. So if ye have 
got a little bit of that ere about you—” 

‘“‘T'm not a rat-catcher, my man: I don’t 
go with dith in my pocket, like the surgeons 
that carry a lancet. And if I had Murder in 

you shouldn't get any. Here’s a 

dog! got a thousand pounds in the bank; 

and grudges his Healer a guinea, and his mousa 
a stand-up bite.” 

“Now, who have been a telling you lies?” 
inquired Maxley, severely. ‘*‘My missus, for a 
farthing. I’m not a thousand pound man; I’m 
a nine hundred pound man: and it’s all safe at 
Hardie’s:” here he went from his roar to his 
whisper, ‘‘I don’t hold with Lunnon banks ; th 
be like my missus’s eggs: all one outside, an 
the rotten ones only known by breaking. Well 
(loud) I be pretty close, I don't deny it; but 
(confidentially) my missus beats me. I look 
twice at a penny; but she looks twice at both 
sides of a halfpenny before she will let him go¢ 
and it’s her being so close have raised all this 
here bobbery ; and so I told her; says I, ‘ Mis- 
sus.—If you would but leave an end of a dip, or 
a paring of cheese, about your cupboard, she 
would bide at home; but you hungers her so, 
you drives her afield right on atop o’ my roots.’ 
‘Oh,’ says my missus, ‘if J was to be as waste- 
ul as you be, where should we be, some Christ- 
mas-day? Every tub on its own bottom,’ says 
she; ‘man and wife did ought to keep their- 
selves to theirselves, she to the house, and I to 
the garden ;’ ‘so be it,’ says I, ‘ and by the same 
toaken, don’t let me catch them “Ns” in my 
garden again, or I'll spoil their clucking and 
scratching,’ says I, ‘for I'll twist their dalled 
necks: ye’ve got a yard,’ says I, ‘and a roost, 
and likewise a turnpike, you and your poultry : 
so bide at home the lot; and don’t come a 
scratching o’ me!’ and with that we had a rip- 
put; and she took one of her pangs; and then I 
behooved to knock under; and that is allus the 
way if ye quarrel with women folk ; they are 
sworn to get the better of ye by hook or by 
crook, now dooee give me a bit of that ere, to 
quiet this here, as eats me up by the roots and 
sets my missus and me by the ears.” 

**Justum ac tenacem propositi virum,” whis- 

Alfred to Edward. 

Sampson told him angrily to go to a certain 
great personage. 

**Not afore my betters,” whispered Mr. Max- 
ley, smit with a sudden respect for etiquette. 
*Won't ye now?” 

**T'll see ye hanged first, ye miserly old as- 
sassin.” 

“Then I have nothing to thank you for,” 
roared Maxley, and made his adieux, ignoring 
with marked contempt the false physician who 
declined to doctor the foe of his domestic peace 
and crocuses. 

** Quite a passage of arms,” said Edward. 

** Yes,” said Mrs. Dodd, “‘and of bludgeons 
and things, rather than the polished rapier. 
What expressions to fall from two highly edu- 
cated gentlemen! Slope — Potato trap — Saw- 
bones—Catlap—je n’ en finirais pas.” 

She then let them know that she meditated a 
‘*dictionary of jargon ;” in hopes that its bulk 
might strike terror into honest citizens, and ex- 
cite an antijargon league to save the English 
language, now on the verge of dissolution. 

Sampson was pleased with this threat. ‘‘ Now, 
that is odd,” said he. ‘*Why I am compilin a 
yocablary myself. I call’t th ass-ass-ins’ dick- 
shinary ; showing how, by the use of mealy- 
mouthed an d’exotic knaves can lead 
fools by th’ ear t’a vilent dith. Fr’ instance; if 
one was to say to John Bull, ‘Now I'll cut a 
great gash in your arm and let your blood ran 
till ye ae down senseless,’ he'd take fright, and 
say, ‘Call another time!’ So the profissional 
ass-ass-in words it thus; ‘I'll bleed you from a 
large orifice till th’ oceurrence of syncope.’ All 
right, sis John: he’s bled from a lar j’orifice and 
dies three days after of th’ assassin’s knife hid in 
a sheath 0’ goose grease. But I'll blow the gaff 
with my dickshinary.” . 

‘*Meantime there is another contribution to 
mine,” said Mrs, Dodd. 

And they agreed in the gayety of their hearts 
to compare their rival Lexicons. 





CHAPTER XV. 


Tury got to the wounded captain, and raised 
him: he revived a little: and, the moment he 
caught sight of Mr. Sharpe, he clutched him, and 
cried, “ Stunsels !” 

‘* Oh, captain,” said Sharpe, “let the ship go, 
it is you we are anxious for now.” 

At this Dodd lifted up his hands and beat the 
air impatiently, and cried again in the thin, 
querulous, voice of a wounded man, but eagerly, 
**Srunseis! STunsELs!”’ 

On this, Sharpe gave the command. 
to-gallant stunsels ! 
and aloft!” . 

While the unwounded hands swarmed into 
the rigging, the surgeon came aft in all haste; 
but Dodd declined him till all his men should 
have been looked to: meantime he had himself 
carried to the poop and laid on a mattress, his 
bleeding head bound tight with a wet cambric 
handkerchief, and his pale face turned toward 
| the hostile schooner astern. She had hove to, 
| and was picking up the survivors of her blotted- 

out consort. The group on the Agra’s quarter- 
| deck watched her to see what she would do next ; 
' flushed with immediate success the younger offi- 


** Set 
All hands set stunsels "low 








cers crowed their fears she would not be game to 
attack them again; Dodd's fears ran the other 
way: he said, in the weak voice to which he was 
now reduced, “they are taking a wet blanket 
aboard; that crew of blackguards we swamped 
won't. want any more of us: it all depends on 
the pirate in; if he is not drowned, then 
blow wind, rise sea: or there’s trouble ahead 
for us.” 

As soon as the schooner had picked up the 
last swimmer, she hoisted foresail, mainsail, and 
jib, with admirable rapidity, and bore down in 
chase. 


The Agra had, meantime, got a start of more 
than a mile, was now running before a stiff 
breeze with f Sails alow and aloft. 

Tn an hour the vessels ran nearly twelve miles, 
and the pirate had | half a mile. 

At the end of the next hour they were out of 
sight of land; wind and sea rising; and the 















pirate only a of a mile astern. 

The schoo: ow rising and falling on 
ere: the ship ‘only nodding, and firm as a 
T be ob ’ 

“Blow faltered Dodd. 

Another ou d without perceptibly 
altering the om vessel; hen, sud- 
denly the lec ‘im laid aside his glass, 
after a long examf#@tiod, and rose unaided to 
his feet in grea®@keiteme: d found his man- 
ly voice for Wwidnidats He shook his fist at the 
now pitching schoopieey afd roared, ‘* Good-by! 


ye Portugeese lubiigr! 
vred—aND ours) 
sxtiit#tion rare for him ; he 
paid for it by sinking faint and helpless into his 
friend’s arms: and the surgeon, returning soon 
after, insisted on his being taken to his cabin, 
and kept quite quiet. 

As they were carrying him below the pirate 
captain made the same discovery; that the ship 
was gaining cn him: he bore up directly, and 
abandoned the chase. 





When the now receding pirate was nearly 
hull down, the sun began to set; Mr. Tickell 
looked at him, and said, ‘* Hallo! old fellow, 
what are youabout? Why itisn’t two o'clock !” 

The remark was quite honest ; he really feared, 
for a moment, that orb was’ en and would 
get himself—and 
ever, the middy 
sun right to a min 

Mrs. Beresford on deck with brat and 
poodle: Fred, a destructive child, clapped his 
hands with glee at the holes in the canvas: Snap 
toddled about pop stee blood of the slain, and 
wagging his tail * Well, 
gentlemen,” said Mrs. 







he ‘quiet; you worry me; 
will any body oblige me 


K- oe and ran 
; buat] ed after some 
time with a long face, No Ramgolam to be 


found. © = 

f—with humor-twinkling 
‘a friend here who 
ing about him.” 


















prt. pr Sepirteiy 


r goad 


eee) 
aa 


; showing his 
a. **dis child knows 


: niggar, widout him been 
4 ’ 


“Then go and fetch him directly.” 
Vespasian went off with an obedient start. 
This an Fuillalove; interfered with his 


- 











m : he, gravely, ‘‘ would 
you oblige me by ig on my friend a por- 
tion of that tes which favor me, 
and which becomes D graceilly ~ 

* lynot;” rs. Beresford. ‘‘Mr. 


i 1 and you an 
American bat whip them 
from éver heard of 


‘armis: he now set it up before 

mint his words, 
h -and revealed Ramgolam, 
black skin powdered with meal. The good- 
ee Diew the flour off his face, 


him a bit: the spectators l:ughed 













heartily, but F ‘moved a muscle : 
not a morsel di what would have 
made a Euro yp ashamed, even in 
a pantomime, t . retained all 
his dignity, whiléthe African one dusted him ; 
but, bein, ‘on his obsequiousness, 
stepped f ‘ together to 
Mrs. E ord—like knights and mod- 
ern children st ad devotions—and addressed 
her thus : : 

“Daughter he who basks in your 
beams, said to *The are upon us, 
those chi Sheitan their 
master, blast for ! They will ravish the 
Queen of Sunshine and the ayahs, and throw the 
sanibs and the sea; but, bread being 
the staff these foxes of the water 
will not Keep it for their lawless 
appetites Son of Chittroo, 
Son of will put the finger of silence 
on the lip and be bread in the day 


of adversity: the sons of Sheitan will peradven- 
ture return to dry land, and close the eye of 
watchfalness ; then will I emerge like the sun 
from a cloud; and rt in peace.’” 


**Oh, very well ;” said Mrs. Beresford, ‘‘ then 
you are an abominable egotist, that is all: and a 
coward : and thank Heaven Freddy and I were 
defended by English: and Americans, and— 
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hem !—their friends; and not by Hindoos.” 
She added, charmingly, “This shows me my first 
words on coming here ought to have been to 
offer my warmest thanks to the brave men who 
have defended me and my child:” and 

them so queenly a courtesy, that the men’s hats 
and caps flew off in an instant. ‘Mr. Black,” 
said she, turning with a voice of honey to Ves- 
pasian, but aiming obliquely at Fullalove’s heart, 
‘* would you oblige me by kicking that a lit- 
tle; he is always smelling what does not 

to him; why it is blood; oh!” and she 

pale in a moment. 

Sharpe thought some excuse necessary. *‘ You 
see, ma’am, we haven't had time to clean the 
decks since.” 

“Tt is the blood of men; of the poor fellows 
who have defended us so nobly!” faltered the 
lady, trembling visibly. 

“ Well, ma’am,” said Sharpe, still half 
getically, ‘‘you know a ship can’t fight all day 
long without an accident or two.” He added 
with nautical simplicity, and love of cleanliness, 
‘« However, the deck will be cleaned, and holy- 
stoned, to-morrow, long before you turn out.” 

Mrs. Beresford was too much overcome to ex- 
plain how much deeper her emotion was than a 
dislike to stained floors. She turned faint, and 
on getting the better of that, went down to her 
eabin crying. Thence issued a order that 
the wounded were to have wine and every luxury 
they could fancy, without limit or stint; at her 
expense. 

The next day a deep gloom reigned in the 
ship; the crew were ranged in their Sunday 
clothes, and bare-headed ; a grating was rigged ; 
Sharpe read the burial-service; and the dead, 
each man sewed up in his hammock with a 32- 
pound shot, glided off the grating into the sea 
with a sullen plunge ; while their shipmates cried 
so, that the tears dripped on the deck. 

With these regrets for the slain, too violent 
to last, were mingled a gloomy fear that Death 
lmd a heavier blow in store. surgeon’s re- 
= of Captain Dodd was most alarming; he 

ad become delirious about midnight; and so 
* continued. 

Sharpe commanded the ship; and the rough 
sailors stepped like cats over that part of the 
deck, beneath which their unconscious captain 
lay. If two men met on the quarter-deck, a 
look of anxious, but not hopeful inquiry, was 
sure to pass between them. 

Among the constant inquirers was Ramgolam. 
The grave Hindoo often waylaid the surgeon at 
the captain’s door, to get the first intelligence. 
This marked sympathy with a hero in extremity 
was hardly expected from a sage, who at the 
first note of war’s trumpet had vanished in a 
meal-bag. However, it went down to his credit. 
One person, however, took a dark view of this 
innocent circumstance. But then that hostile 
critic was Vespasian, a rival in matters of tint. 
He exploded in one of those droll rages darkeys 
seen liable to: ‘* Massa cunnel,” said he, ** what 
for dat yar nigger always prowling about the 
capn’s door? What for he ask so many stupid 
questions? Dat ole fox arter no good; him 
heart so black as um skin: dam old niggar !” 

Fullalove suggested slyly that a person with a 
dark skin might have a grateful heart: and the 
colonel, who dealt little in innuendo, said, 
‘*“Come, don’t you be ¢0 hard on jet; you 
ebony !” eect SF 


“Bery well, gemten,’ 






ceremoniously, and 

Then, with sudden irey <*Be 

make you white, you 5 i 

any more trouble. Dat ar niggar am an abom- 


mable egotisk.”’ 

‘Pray what does that mean?” inquired Ke- 
nealy, innocently. 

‘*What him mean? what him mean? Yah! 


egotisk ?” 

“Yes,” said Fullalove; winking to Kenealy ; 
“but w 5 
-“P e don't 2 : My 

‘Iss, Sar. Dat ar expres 
darned old cuss dat says to dis ¢ 
Vespasium, take be ne 
slave, and invest me in a bre: 
fighting for de ladies like a eri 
citizen. Now yous two go fast ; - child 
he shut one eye and open de oder bery wide open 
on dat ar niggar.” And with this mysterious 
threat he stalked away. 

His contempt for a black skin, his ebullitions 
of unexpected ire, his l and love 
of long terms, may make the reader smile; but 
they could hardly amuse oe then : 
every thing that touched ‘was too 
serious now. Thesurgeon sat w him near- 
ly all night: in the day time two friends 
sat for hours in his cabin, watching ~o ye 










At length, one there came a crisis, 
which took an ay? Then the 
surgeon, speaking , ’ 
stanch friends, — if they 
selves what should be koe the 
“Why I ask,” said he, “we are in @ 


latitude ; and, if you wish to convey it to 
ington, the measures ought t in time; 
in fact, within an hour or two after death.” 
The poor friends were shocked and sickened 
by this horrible piece of foresight. But Colonel 
Kenealy said, with tears in his eyes, that his old 
friend should never be buried like a kitten. 
‘Then you had better ask Sharpe to give me 
an order for a barrel of spirits,” said the sur- 


cant 300, Sor tome yon Hie Oh don’t die, 
Dodd, my old . How shall I ever 
face his wife—I remember her, the loveliest girl 





you ever saw—with such a tale as this? She 
will think it a cruel thing I should come out of 
it without a scratch, and a ten times better man 
to be dead : and so itis; it is cruel, it is unjust, 
it is monstrous ; him to be lying there, and we 
muffs to be sitting croaking over him and watch- 
ing for his last breath like three cursed old ra- 
vens.” And the stout colonel groaned aloud. 
When the surgeon left them they fell natu- 


rally another topic: the pledge they had 
given about the £14,000. They ascer- 


tained it was upon him: next his skin: but it 
seemed as unnecessary as it was t to 
ene dicey teeth faye y agreed, 
however, that instantly on his decease they would 
take possession of it, note the iculars, seal it 
up, and it to Mrs. Dodd, with such com- 
fort as they could hope to give her by relating 
Eo aa. a0 Year Sv qetmees Bb ous 


At nine p.m. the surgeon took his place by 
Dodd's bedside; and the pair, whom one thing 
after another had drawn so close together, re- 
tired to Kenealy’s cabin. 

Many a merry chat they had had there: and 
many a gasconadc; being rival hunters; but now 
they were together for pane companionship 
in sorrow, rather than for conversetion. They 
smoked their cigars in moody silence; and at 
midnight shook hands with a sigh, and parted. 
That sigh meant to say that in the morning all 
would be over. 

They turned in. but, ere either of, them was 
asleep, suddenly the captain's cabin seemed to 
fill with roars hed shrieks of wild beasts, that 
made the whole ship ring in the silent night; 

answered 


cries were on deck by shouts 
of dismay and a pattering feet ing for 
the companion ladder: but the nearest persons 


to the cabin, and the first to reach it, were 
Kenealy and Fullalove, who burst in, the former 
with a drawn sword, the latter with a revolver, 
both in their night gowns; and there saw a sight 
that took their breath away. 

The surgeon was not there: and two black 
men, one with a knife, and one with his bare 
claws, were fighting, and struggling, and tramp- 
ling all over the cabin at once, and the dying 
man sitting up in his cot, pale, and glaring at 
them. 





HAXA BELL. 


Sometimes I take from the post-office a scanty 
news-sheet sent from New England to Illinois. It 
brings me the tansy and sweet-brier flavor of life 
in the rough little town where lives its sender, my 
cousin. This cousin (he is much my senior) once 
baited me for a winter's entrapment among his hills 
by impressive declamation concerning ‘‘ school- 
keepin’ which’ll ford ye prime pay in grit, patience 
—Job's kind—squints at human nature, cider, girls, 
and dough-nuts.” I was then a college-boy, vaca- 
tion-free, and in a freak of adventure gulped the 
bait. When through with my winter’s work I 
tucked it away among my experience-records, la- 
beled quantum suffict 

And this is how I come to know my cousin, and 
why he sends me the paper, and I read it, particu- 
larly the death and record, and so write 
what is coming; for last night I read this: 

**In Bleakburn, on the 6th inst., Haxa Bell, aged 20." 

It is four years since I taught there, and Haxa 
was the eldest girl in school. She had such a 
bleak time of it in life, and doubtless left behind 
such cold scarcity of friends, I have thought it 
would be a kind thing to heap a little mound for 
her, warm from this pitying, retrospect which I 
throw over it for green turf, and bright with the 
starry hopes I would plant there for June’s sweet 
blue-eyed grass. 

We go to see fretted, harassed creatures in the 
stenched circle of the menagerie—the worn tiger, 
the demented lion—and go feelingless away to for- 
get the forlorn craving of eye, the begging droop 
of body. In the street every day we pass caged, 
nipped souls, who blink or stonily stare fron™ 
parghed eyes, and we rarely take note. But at 
least one such soul I have noted and remembered. 
The same would you have done, though young, 
thoughtless, proud as I. If some dumb animal 
writhed up its head in your path and moaned for 


‘food, and you had none to give, a pity deep as the 


creature's need would etch the action on your mem- 
ory. Haxa Bell—it is with tender soberness I say 
it—asked me, in the masked beseeching I came at 
last to recognize, to bless her life. There! I see 
the mocking leer of gay companions at such words 
—words of old vintage smack, forsooth, too thick 
with meaning for jovial youth. Begone! No jeers! 
I'll tell the truth that I dived early to find. 

Of the thirty indigenous woolen bundles found 
by me, in a rough and rosy snarl of chilled limbs 
over a green wood fire, on that raw December 
morning when I first entered my twelve-by-twelve 
educational kinydom, I saw none that called for 
any ing of heart on the part of the master. 
All were well-jointed specimens, well fed, warmly 
clad, tough as the rocks, and bubbling out mis- 
chievous fun as those same rocks bubbled merry 


streams. 
The seethe and simmer of school-room study 


| avas well agoing when the door opened for tardy 


tomers whose snow-bedraggled clothes told of a 
long walk and snow-drift struggles. They were 
two, Haxa Bell and her little brother Wip. She 
placed the boy on a low bench by the fire, and then 
herself chose a seat without stopping for the stove's 
warmth. She folded a thin red shawl somewhat 
closer about her at the wind’s keen thrust from a 
sheathing crack in the wall, pat her reader and 
speller on the desk before her, and sat waiting and 
looking at me. I assigned her lessons with finger 
pointing to the page over which she drooped, but 
with eye scanning close a face older in its lines 
than her stunted form warranted. Seemingly to 





t any mistaken estimate of her knowledge, 
she said, in reply to my question concerning her 


classes, “I'm nothin’ quick, Suh, at my book; 
mebbe ye'd put me with Betty Jones, but she’s 
higher’n me. I reads with Wip.” 

I further studied my late comers in leisure 
moments that day. ‘‘Umph! poverty sprouts, 
usual town-beggars necessary to keep home-charity 
alive,” I thought, and glanced from the shrurken 
look of the girl to the less nipped boy by the fire. 
“So far he has fared better than she; some of 
childhood’s juice left in him yet, thanks to her, no 
doubt.” Then I looked at the girl again. Hair 
coarse and crisp crept low on a forehead wanly dis- 
colored like a dying moon in the morning west; 
eyes mongrel gray, retreating in parrying glances, 
till from compassion one’s own stopped the pursuit 
and left them concealed in their bleared burrows ; 
bloodless cheeks, and lips gnarled and withered by 
pain, as you may see the torrent-rasped forks of 
tree-roots, vjolet-forsaken by dried water-courses, 
I detected nothing uncommon, one of the ordinary 
weeds of humanity fated to soil unusually sterile. 
She did not even excite my interest by any note- 
worthy diligence ; indeed, was rather listless, watch- 
ing Wip braid his tippet fringe, eying the gusty 
whirls of snow at the window, or staring vacantly 
at the movements of classes. The cold torpor of 
her manner was disturbed that day but by a single 
action. A sudden broadside of the mountain wind 
stoutly shook our crazy little house, and loosened 
the stove-pipe from its wire supports. The soot 
sifted out, and no large boys being present to aid 
me, I was about to reach my hands up to refit the 
joint. She started up with the words, “ Master, 
yer hands are white!” and before I understood her 
movement, was standing in my chair and had 
forced the blackened parts together. In some con- 
fusion of mind I saw her wipe from her own hands 
the stains mine had escaped, and resume her seat. 

I believe as the winter passed on I tried to be 
kinder to Haxa, and this out of simple pity at her 
slow progress. I never inquired concerning her 
home affairs, but in my hearing remarks were 
dropped about a dead mother, drunken father, 
younger brother and sister, cold, rags, and hunger. 
So for all these ills I would fain have given the 
weak agtidote of a new idea, a new hope or emo- 
tion. I did not believe the child was wholly numb 
to her situation. She was only hopeless and pas- 
sive. And as hope lifts many a wretch from sloughs 
that are old habitats I wished it to aid her. Had 
she given more promise of improvement, more 
signs of mental germination, I should never have 
dropped such frequent kind words. But a stolidity 
so permanent was too painful to see in any human 
being. 

One mid-winter’s night of clear moon and spicu- 
lar air, the snow crisp with cold, and the tempera- 
ture stinging every nerve into acute but pleasur- 
able sensations, my cousin’s family and myself 
drove home from a temperance lecture in the vil- 
lage. We had passed the school-bouse, the strip 
of level on the river, the bit of gaunt grove, and 
our load began to creak up the long hill while the 
sleigh-bells settled themselves to a slower jangle 
and more unequal jerks of sound, when I vacated 
the sleigh with a leap and the words, “ The hill is 
long, I'll walk up.” The cause of this movement 
was the sudden view I got of a little figure drag- 
ging a load of scraggy fagots through a field that 
bordered the road—I recognized Haxa Bell. She 
was not far off, and had halted under the lee of a 
scathed pine pollard. I knew she lived just ahead, 
half-way up the hill, and gallantry would as soon 
have let me pass unaided the dair.ciest lady alive. 
I went to her. She looked up startled by my 
voice: ‘‘ Haxa, the deep snow makes this hard for 
you!” and I took a strong hold of the rope which she 
now hastily began to pull. 

“ Yis, Suh, and I’ve missed the old track. Ye'r 
right kind, master, but ye needn't 'a come, No- 
body ever helped me afore.” 

We were in the road now. She looked up the 
hill and said, ‘‘ They've gained on ye; ye’d best 


rheumatic stove, locked the door, put the key on 
the entry shelf, and stood for a moment on the 
door-step to stealthily forecatch the spirit of free- 
dom that blew at me from out the south. My win- 
ter’s work had been marrow-destroying drudgery. 
I determined to wash my hands of such forove: 
A thaw of severai days had seamed the river's ice, 
now a roughened pavement that stretched through 
the valley, under the bridge, and past the school- 
house. The snow was sunken and discolored. Thx 
winter looked wan. Sky and wind were very in- 
determinate, moody, out of sorts, Finally, it de 
cided to rain again. Fringes of mist netted my 
face like cobwebs as I picked my way through the 
slush to my cousin’s. A slip-shod, debilitated 
drizzle set in at nightfall, and I heard its peevish 
murmur on the roof through the night. 

It still dripped in the morning. “ There's a 
smart chance of your finding the river broken up 
and the meadows full t's side of the bridge,” said 
my cousin as I started for school. So I thought , 
and as the river now lay between me and the 
school-house it was possible my winter’s work was 
even now finished. In passing Haxa's house I 
saw no stir but the sickly wriggle of a sleng 
smoke-wreath from the chimney. Presently I cay 
in sight of the meadows, the river, the bridye, an, 
beyond, a little pile of blackened, buddied ruins, 
the charred bones, reeking with an ashy steam, of 
my old school-house! Good Yankee grit tho de- 
crepit shell evinced, if burn it must, to burn in 
spite of soaked timbers and falling rain. There 
was no stir about. The nearest houses were be- 
hind the hills, half a mile away, Evidently no- 
body had witnessed the death-struggle of the lone- 
ly, used-up idea-mill, the faithful, rough old friend 
of tow-heads innumerable, With mach difficulty 
and some danger I slid, clambered, and jumped 
my way over the jostling ice cakes which crowded 
the meadows, clogged the road, and heaved bard 
against the bridge. With wet clothes and a bruise 
or two I reached the other side and the school- 
ground. I had been mistaken; the place was not 
wholly deserted. A bedraggled, sooty spectre 
crouched among the steaming brands—the visible 
genius of ruin. I pursued an eclectic cours 
through the hissing, gasping ashes, and approach 
ed this embodiment of desolation. 

** Haxa,” said I, ‘‘ what does this mean ? 
you set it on fire?” 

The spectre did not move, but answered, with 
the faintest shimmer of a smile: 

“ Most like ye'd think so, but I loved it too weil. 
Oh, master! it should a stood it one more day.” 

“ Yes, indeed; and so rainy too, How came 
you here?” 

Then, still sitting there in the ashes, she told 
me. She could not sleep for fear the ice would 
break, and the river would flood the road, and 
keep her from school on the last day. So past 
midnight she got up and came down to see, The 
light of the burniag house flared up through the 
fog, and when she reached the meadows the snaky 
flames were crawling over it all. She determined 
to get to it over the ice, and she did. She ven- 
tured inside the flames once, but cleared only one 
derk of its contents. Then she dried herself by 
the lessening fire, and afterward found a warm 
place to sit in the ashes. 

“What do you keep so carefully wrapped under 
your shawl?” I asked. 

She slowly unfolded the thin garment, safely 
shielding what was under from the rain. My 
port-folio, books, and maps, lay there; it was my 
desk she had visited! 

“ Nothin’ else is saved, master.” 

I did not take up the things at once; I was too 
tonched by her deed for me. I must have spoken 
tenderly—‘ Haxa, you kind girl, I have no words 
to thank you.” 

“No need, Suh. Ye know now that I've sensed 
yer kindness, an’ leastwise ain't forgettin ’.” 

We talked a little while. I gave her a book, 


Did 





leave me and run on.” 

She looked pleased at my answer. ‘No, I'll 
help you up the hill. They will wait for me at 
the top.” 

At school Haxa never spoke to me but when oc- 
casion required. Now she seemed anxious to show 
her sense of my kindness by talk of some sort, 
She began immediately. 

“Pather’s bad to-night, and couldn't go for 
wood, and we’re clean out or I'd a waited till 
mornin’. The children has colds, too, and mebbe'll 
need a fire to-night.” 

I looked down upon her, straining her thin arm 
in its hold upon the load, and something of my 
deep compassion must have saturated my voice 
when I said, ‘It’s a hard life you lead, Haxa; I 
wish things might take a better turn.” 

Her mouth twisted outa sigh. “ But I'm used 
to’t. Mebbe father’ll do better bimeby, and Wip is 
growin’ big—he'll help a lot. The neighbors say 
he’s smart, and I guess he’ll come to more’n me in 
the world.” The sister’s hopes and meagre dreams 
were all for the boy Wip. 

** ’ve missed you lately at school, Haxa,” I said. 
She looked up with a broken, fleeting expression, a 
shattered smile which I did not expect to produce. 

“Have ye, Suh? The baby’s ben sick, but Tl 
try an’ come soon.” : 

My cousin had reached the summit of the hill 
and was waiting for me. I hurried on to the 
shanty whose comfortless air manifested a pressing 
need of the fuel Haxa had procured. I took her 


and buttoned the rest of my saved property under 


my over-coat. Then I said, 
“You'd better go home now, Haxa. If you 
wait perhaps you can not cross on the ice. I will 


go over the hill the other way to Mr. Bland’s.” 
She slowly stood up, and put her hand beavily 
in the one | offered. 
t+ Mebbe ye'll never come this way agin, mas- 
” 
“ Very likely not. I shall remember you, Haxa.” 
“ Folks is more like yerself down there, ain't 
they ?” she asked, nodding southward. 
“Perhaps so. Would you like to see them?” 
Her eyelids were heavy ; I cowld not see under 
them. The mouth was set now in a white, life- 
less fixity. She muttered “ It’s no use,” and said 
good-by without looking at me again. 1 watched 
her all the way across the ice, and out of sight. 
She never looked back. 


Thank God that somewhere and sometime all 
hunger shall be satisfied, all craving met by per- 
fect supply! At the last strange richness shall 
brim all voids, and God's kiss be the balmy bene- 
diction upon mated love. 
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THE GREAT CANAL CONVEN- 
TION 
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chill hand, “ Good-night, Haxa!” “a 
forlorn as 


“ Good-night, master!” 

What had I done? Was this poor, 
so unaccustomed to kind words that her wry! 
sprung up like hepaticas in the snow if it did 
thaw? I am generally on my guard, I know 
how like the prepared negative-plates of the photog- 
rapher lie many waiting hearts, and I take care 
to reflect no rays. The more shame to him who 
plays with hearts heaven-dowered with sweet buds 
that by their very nature open to fragrant bios- 
soms at the first fancied call. 


erected for the accommodation of the Great Canat 
which astombled in that city last 

: to consider the needs of the Northwest in the 
of big canals. The reporter of the Chicago 
before the Convention met, thus 


described the tent: 

” "The tent is now in readiness for the pr poset 
of the tion, and it is believed will courfor .oly ao 
commodate all whoattend. It is in for a, 260 x 4 


feet in extent, and will seas about 4700 people The Speale 
er’s platform, 82x40 in size, occupies tc centre of the 
east wall, the tables for the press filiine, a raised platform 
immediately in front of the Speaker’, and accommodating 





The last day of my school approached. On the 
night before I covered the coals in the cracked, 


a There are five rows of seats ravnin 
north south, so arranged as to bring all within g: 
hearing distance of the stand. 
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LAWRENCE'S ENLISTMENT. 
I 

[Here was a war-meeting in Mooreville. Bull 
Run had been fought and lost, and the old Anglo- 
Ssxon spirit had been roused into that enthusiasm 
re easily excited by a defeat than 
br « tory. With a sense of the wrong done to 
cir own manliness, the men of the North sprang 
rms to set thincs right; and each man felt an 
j idua!l inter st in the rescue of the nation from 
the disgrace orought upon her arms. So in this 
I 
I 


h seems ™ 


ttle town man after man came forward this even- 

{ registered his name upon the roll of the 
recruiting officer, among the cheers of his compan- 
| the approving smiles which struggled 
through the tears of women. It may seem unfair 


bons, an 


to scrutinize the under-current of motives which 
combined to produce that great swell of patriotic 
emotion; but with imperfect creatures like men 


we can give due credit for the act, and yet ac- 
knowledge other elements in the impulse besides 
the one simple sentiment which all professed, and 
probably at the time bonestly felt. So, when-Law- 
rence Moore dashed down his name as a recruit, it 
vat putting him outside the pale of hon- 
orable young men, be confessed that he was cher- 
ishing several secret fancies. There was a little 
personal vanity secking to appropriate some of the 
applause lavished upon others, There was the 
notion that a man of his merit must surely rise to 
that military distinction which to young men ap- 
pears the highest poak of earthly honor. There 
was a little weariness of the humdrum routine of 
ordinary business, and the desire to try a new life, 
which from a distance seemed full of strange ex- 
citement and pleasurable adventure. And there 
was especially the consciousness that many bright 
eyes were looking on, to which the act would ap- 
pear purely noble and self-sacrificing. All these 
feelings mingled themselves with the impulse to 
do something for the nation which was really in 
his heart, frivolous and volatile as may appear the 
surrounding elements. Finally, there was that 
pressure of popular sympathy which is experienced 
in all large assemblies, to the influence of which 
he was constitutionally very open, and whose ef- 
fecta may be traced in many of the incidents here- 
after to be narrated. 

He went back to his seat with a proud look upon 
his face, which brightened still more as it saw the 
kindling flush upon the cheek of a young girl, 
whose bright eyes met his for a moment as she 
made room for him beside her. Thus he sat down 
with a particular direetion given to his emotions, 
a feeling of special sympathy with Kate Clare, 
As the ineeting dissolved, and they by degrees got 
disentangled from the multitude, he was glad to 
find that the way to her home was almost solitary, 
a few persons already far in advange being all that 
stirred its repose. Thinking of her bright look of 
momentary tenderness, Lawrence's arm drew the 
little hand that rested on it closer to his side; and 
in response there seemed to come upon it a slight 
answering pressure. He looked down, but could 
only see the soft rounding of her cheek emerging 
daintily from the folds of delicate web with which 
her head was covered. What need is there of fur- 
ther detail of such an oft-told story? Neither had 
ever before felt more than that natural fancy for 
one another which springs up between most nice 
commonplace yeung people ; but both were young, 
both very impressionable, both thinking and feel- 
ing together under the influence of the evening's 
incidents and this quiet stroll succeeding. So 
they felt that they were in love, and told each 
other so, producing something of the reality of af- 
fection by the very declaration, Thus they drew 
closer and closer together in youth's dream, of what 
future years prove such solemn earnest, the pledged 
union of two hearts for this life and that to come. 
How many men and women have staked their hap- 
piness in just such a careless youthful sport ? 

Lawrence went home full of happy, boyish vi- 
sions. Thoughts of glorious achievements mixed 
with pictures of a charming home with a pretty 
little inmate enlivening the passing hours, where 
he would sit with an admiring company around 
listening to his modest recital of the scenes in 
which he was to have borne 60 great a part. In 
this glow of imagination, with sparkling eye and 
lofty tread, he came inte the quiet room where sat 
his parents and a distant relative who had grown 
up as his companion, He did not find it so easy 
a task as he had fancied it would be to tell them 
of the step that he had taken; and his enthusiasm 
sank several degrees as he noticed the pained ex- 
pression on his father’s face, the sudden paleness 
of his mother's cheek, the quick start of his gen- 
tle cousin. He began to feel that his father’s re- 
proachfal question, “why they had not been in- 
formed of his design ?” was but just and proper; 
and it diminished the dignity of the action to have 
to confess that it wes done on the impulse of the 
moment. He sank still lower in his own esteem 
when his facher began to display to him the incon- 
venience which would result from his sudden with- 
drawal from the business upon which he had en- 
tered ; and though there was comfort in the words 
with which the women rejoined, acknowledging 
the obligation to serve the country as before all 
others, yet even his father's acquiesce ice in their 
truth could not prevent him from seeing that there 
was something selfishly inconsiderate in his hasty 
conduct. So not a word was breathed as to his 


may, with 


love engagement, even to his cousin, whe had often 
Leen his confidante. Indeed, now that the excite- 
ment war over, be began to feel 2 vague doubt as 
to the wiscom of that engagement ; and the thought 
of hi col 


sin even made him question the depth of 
his love tor Kate. He was getting into that de- 


pressed condition of mind when every thing ap- 
pears in its darkest hues; so he went quickly to 
bed, only to toss about sle« plessly, disturbed by 


the constant mental iteration of all the annoving 


notions that had taken advantage of the reaction 
of his spirits to seize upon his thoughts. 

By the next morning, however, the buoyancy of 
his spirits had returued, and he felt ready to let 


| the night before; for though at their meeting both 








| of the gayety brought there by the army, while her 


things take their course. Still it was not with all | 
the alacrity of a lover that he started to pay a visit 
to Kate. She, too, may have had her misgivings 


lost all other considerations in the sweet novelty 
of their new relation, it appeared that she had kept 
the secret of their mutual vows as closely as he had 
himself. So it in some way became tacitly under- 
stood that there was to be no ann »uncement of the 
fact at all for the present; and that the future 
should be allowed to take care o. itself. Perhaps 
Kate was not sorry for this reticence when Law- 
rence came in uniform to bid her farewell: for 
though while talking to him his face and air gave 
dignity to the attire, yet when he entered, and as 
he departed, the coarse cavalry jacket and light 
blue trowsers seemed to vulgarize and degrade him 
in the eyes of this amiable but shallow girl. So 
Lawrence Moore went to Washington, and became 
one among a thousand privates in the same regi- 
ment, on the same level with them all in the eyes 
of every one but himself. 


i. 


Very different was soldiering in practice from 
what it had seemed to his imagination. He did 
not find that riding a horse and wearing a sword 
were his principal duties. Under the stern old 
Prussian disciplinarian who commanded them the 
responsibility of keeping arms and horse in proper 
condition was @ burdensome toil to those raw 
young men, and even the officers led any thing but 
an easy life. The first two or three months of 
Lawrence's enlistment were passed in a perfect 
thunder-storm of curses; and though, after the 
initiation was over, there was ease and even en- 
joyment in doing well what had grown into a hab- 
it, still there was no romance in being a sort of 
military stable-boy. But that and the constant 
drill did him and all of them far more good than 
harm. They became manly, hardy, ready with 
their hands and arms, Their clothes began to sit 
on them with a different air, and to show to ad- 
vantage their well-developed, active frames. The 
uncongenial society was what affected Lawrence 
most disagreeably. His companions were so very 
different from that to which he was used. Tastes, 
manners, talk, were so strangely coarse and re- 
pulsive. Brough up within the influences of home 
refinements and religious teaching, the vulgar jokes 
and profane ribaldry which amused the others jarred 
upon his nerves, If he had been a different man, 
there is no telling how much he might quietly have 
improved those with whom he was immediately 
connected ; but, being of a disposition rather to 
catch the tone of others than to give one to them, 
he slowly began to imbibe their characteristics 
and to assume their habits. His was but a com- 
monplace character, a little more quick than oth- 
ers to catch the prevailing influences around him ; 
and the same facility of nature which advanced 
him as a soldier caused him to degenerate as a man 
His warrant as sergeant did not come until some 
time after his first oath, and not much before his 
first excess in whisky. Still he never sank into 
the besotted, animal habits of some, and kept a re- 
spectable standing with officers and men. 

So things went on until one day when his com- 
pany was out scouting the country on the left of 
the fortifications around Washington. It was a 
dreary region of bad roads, uncultivated fields, and 
thick, tangled woods, What houses there had 
been were deserted, and mostly either burned or 
torn down by the reckless soldiery of both parties, 
who debated the possession of the territory. There 
were certain passes notorious for bloody skirmishes 
and sudden surprises, and the inexperienced troop- 
ers were very nervous with apprehension of imagin- 
ary dangers. All at once, at one of the most un- 
pleasant defiles, there came an alarm. Horsemen 
were seen riding toward their front, and another 
party appeared upon the flank. There was a panic 
among the men. One caught the contagion from 
another, and, with a fantastic fear of being cut off, 
most of the troop turned and galloped to the rear. 
Here was one of those opportunities which Law- 
rence had painted to himself in his imagination of 
his military career; but the reality affected him 
very differently from the ideal picture. With ev- 
ery intention of doing well, without any special 
sense of fear, he found himself drifting along with 
the rest, leaving the captain with but half a dozen 
men to support the assault. A feeling of shame 
seized him and some of the others simultaneously. 
They turned back and began to retrace their steps, 
but much more slowly than they had retreated. 
They were still fftv yards off when they heard 
hearty laughter, and they only rejoined their cap- 
tain to see him, reddened with mortification, en- 
circled by a party belonging to another troop of 
their own regiment. The story was too good to 
keep quiet. The two lieutenants who had joined 
the flight were forced to leave the regiment; and 
though Lawrence's return served to save him some 
of his self-respect, it did not obviate the necessity 
of his surrendering his warrant to one of those who 
had stood firm, nor enable lim to escape the rude 
jeers of some of his fellow-soldiers. Yet this first 
shock did him good. His eyes began to open to 
the great defect of his character, and Private Moore 
became more of a man and steadier as a soldier 
than he had been as citizen or sergeant. 

All this time the engagement kept its secret life, 
now and then brightened by a letter. And now 
Kete Clare came to Waghington to enjoy a little 
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father was seeking a share in the business created 
by the same cause. The city was full of officers 
and soldiers, the multitude of shoulder-straps throw- 
ing private soldiers far into the back-ground. Kate 
heard on every side talk of Generals, Colonels, Cap- 
tains, while the men in ranks were spoken of gen- 
erally as rather social nuisances than otherwise. 
Thus the idea of Lawrence Moore beyan to lose its 
lustre, and soon faded from her thoughts, except 
when accidentally presented to her. Still more 
was this the ease after hez introduction to Captain 
Graham, the commander of the Mooreville troop. 
He was a dashing young fellow, brave, without 
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very great strength of head or depth of heart, but 


| with sufficient of both to set off to advantage a 
| neat uniform. By degrees Kate and he drifted 


into a flirtation. They found pleasure in each 
other’s society, and filled up in fancy all the de- 
ficiencies that might exist in either when viewed 
by disenchanted eyes. One day as they were sit- 
ting together, neither desiring interruption, the door 
opened and Lawrence Moore walked in. There 
was a blush upon Kate’s face, and an awkward- 
ness in her manner too evident to be overlooked ; 
and Lawrence was equally embarrassed and ill at 
ease in the presence of his commander. He could 
scarcely summon up resolution to sit down, and did 
not venture to engage in the conversation beyond 
the first commonplace inquiries. The Captain did 
not help him. Unaware of any special intimacy, 
he rather resented the intrusion of one of his men 
into the society which he frequented, and quickly 
contrived so to turn the talk that Lawrence was 
as much disregarded as if he were not in the room. 
So as soon as he could recover presence of mind, 
Moore did the only thing possible; rising to take 
leave. His adieux were received with an effort at 
politeness on the part of Kate, which was more 
chilling than rudeness itself; while the Captain 
did nothing beyond giving 4 military recognition 
to the military salute. So Lawrence Moore went 
away, his vanity and self-respect both wounded, 
and certain that he had lost her to whom he had 
offered love. After all it was surprising how little 
he felt the last. At first he carried the pain of the 
other feelings to that account, as being the most 
dignified; but as this wore off he began to feel 
rather relieved than otherwise. He sent back her 
letters and likeness, and that was the end of the 
engagement. After he had taken them from his 
pocket, inclosed and mailed them, he joined some 
of his comrades. Then they all enjoyed them- 
selves as soldiers do, and rejoiced at getting back 
to camp in time for roll-call, and without any dif- 
ficulty with the Provost-Guard. 

Then he began to think, a habit which he had 
first formed when he had been reduced to the rarks, 
and which was gradually doing him good. He 
decided that he had been thoughtless and foolish 
in all the proceedings of his enlistment night, and 
that the faults which he committed then had since 
gradually developed, until he found himself with 
little credit in his company, and with a false and 
deceitful pretended love, which had been, without 
benefiting itself, standing between him and the 
rightful claimants of his affection. He began now 
to think of his parents and his home, as in his 
careless self-engrossment he had not done hither- 
to, with that softening emotion which makes such 
memories great purifiers and strengtheners of a 
man’s nature when thrown into a foreign sphere 
under very different influences, Ashe thought he 
drew out a letter from his cousin Lizzie, which he 
had before but glanced over carelessly while on his 
way to Kate. Now, as he read it over, he could 
not but feel its unconscious revelation of a charac- 
ter such as he fain would have seen in himself. 
There shone forth in it a quiet willing acceptance 
of present duties, and submission to sacrifices of 
her own will and pleasure to the interests or tastes 
of those whom she loved—a love which quickened 
her perception in helping or comforting its objects ; 
a cheerful spirit that contented itself with the work 
of to-day, together with a high religious trust that 
realized that God’s to-morrow would be good enough 
for her—that as her days so should her strength be. 
Then, as he did not see, there was perhaps in the 
letter something which betokened a special regard 
for him ; an instinctive confidence tempered with 
unconscious maidenly reserve ; an ascription to him 
of the qualities which belonged to her ideal of ex- 
cellence ; an assumption that his actions were guid- 
ed by the same high principle which controlled 
her life. It may have been this tone which awak- 
ened in him a sentiment for the writer which had 
long been dormant. As he thought with shame 
how much he fell short of the character attributed 
to him, his heart dwelt tenderly upon her who so 
esteemed him ; and there rose up in his soul a de- 
termination to become more like this ideal char- 
acter, and to try and deserve a good opinion, which 
at each moment assumed a higher value in his eyes. 
It was a good sign that he did not think that he 
was in love with Lizzie. The feeling associated 
with Kate Clare was very different from this. Yet 
here was the beginning of a true love, which might 
elevate his character in a greater degree than it 
had been lowered by the first frivolous affection. 


Til 


Tue quiet of the camp had been broken. Be- 
low the picket line, on the Rappahannock, a small 
trading-sloop had been fired on by the rebel pick- 
ets, and was drifting ashore where it might be 
plundered. The troopers came swarming out with 
their carbines, ready for attack or defense, and the 
officers of the post were hastily consulting togeth- 
er. Suddenly a small skiff with two or three men 
pushed off from the shelter of the bank. Amidst 
a hail of rifle-shot from the Mississippi regiment 
who held the opposite shore, it kept on its way. 
Presently the men sprang on board the sloop. 
Snatching the tiller from the grasp of the wound- 
ed man who crouched beside it, the leader of the 
party altered the course, giving his orders prompt- 
ly and sharply to those who manned the sheets; 
and in ten minutes the little craft rounded to in a 
little cove, protected from the enemy’s fire. The 
leader quietly handed over the vessel to the col- 
onel, and returned to his post, but not until he had 
been promoted on the spot to a high place on the 
non-commissioned staff. It was Lawrence Moore; 
who had followed the example of his comrades in 
running away, who now set them this good exam- 
ple of high daring and individual bravery. The 
change had not been so very rapid. It was six 
months since the other affair had taken place, and 
with many a falling back had his advance been 
checkered. To one so impressible as he it had at 
first seemed easy to become steady, brave, and re- 
ligious. He had attempted a great deal more than 
ht could perform, and had even spoken out his reso- 


lutions. Then, time and again, when he had been 
weak and relapsed, he had had to endure the laugh- 
ter of his comrades, most discouraging of all things 
to a sympathetic temperament. But after each 
trouble, as if by the ordering of Providence, there 
had come a letter reviving the spirit that was on 
the point of dying out ; and he was slowly not only 
forming himself but making bis mark upon his 
comrades. Those who gathered around him be- 
gan to catch his tone and spirit, and when he 
sprang forwari to take the lead in any thing they 
with one impulse followed... Thus, without his 
being conscious what he was doing, he became an 
important element in the military character of the 
regiment. The shrewd old soldier at its head was 
not slow to mark this; and fhe promotion, which 
seemed to come as the reward of a single action, 
was really the result of many weeks of observa- 


And now military events. began to come thick 
and fast upon each other's heels. Long, swift 
marches day after day, with little food and less 
repose. Sharp fighting and quick pursuit, as 
Ashby now drew up to hold the ground, and now 
closed in again to Jackson's rear. Constant 
watchfulness and incessant excitement began to 
tell fearfully upon the troopers and their horses. 
Day by day numbers dropped behind, until there 
could be mustered but half the strength of the 
regiment. Then there came one final, desperate 
charge right into Ashby’s force. The regiment 
broke like a wave upon a rock, and in its recoil 
swept back the officers and all into a mass of con- 
fusion. Then Sergeant-Major Moore shone out. 
From his place in flank he escaped the first rush. 
Again and again did he become the centre around 
which rallied a few to check the enemy; and at 
last, catching Captain Graham as he fell, and 
throwing him across his saddle, he closed up the 
rear, firing his last shot at the last pursuer. Thus 
he rose from the ranks, while his name was re- 
peated proudly in the little town which was his 
home. To one ef his ature the reputation was 
very sweet, yet it was not now the first thing. 
Principal in his mind arose the question of duty, 
and then was the thought: “I am glad that it 
will please them at home.” Lizzie was still but 
a part of home, though home had been transfig- 
ured to his heart until he really looked at it as 
it gathered itself round her. So while he thought 
of the happiness of his parents, it was as they 
heard her speaking of what had been done that he 
pictured them, and tried to fancy the words in 
which she would refer.to him. Thus his mind 
regarding his conduct in an almost impersonal 
aspect, he still la modesty of tone which 
conciliaved those who might have been jealous of 
his advancement had he himself presumed; and 
with the officers, as among the men, he began to 
have a weight and exert an unconscious influence. 

Now came that short campaign of Pope, which 
seemed so long to those engaged in it, with its 
varying fortunes and disastrous result. Its end 
Lawrence was not able to see. From the Rappa- 
hannock River he was sent to a hospital, worn 
down with fever and with a bullet in his leg. 
There his parents found him lying, and took him 
home to rest and recover. 

Very pleasant the quiet country looked in the 
September sunlight to one who for a year had seen 
nothing but the wasted fields of Virginia ; and the 
refining society of home was doubly delightful after 
the rade fellowship of camp, and the uncultivated 
manners of the inhabitants of the sacred soil. And 
now, with her graceful figure frequently before his 
eyes, with her sweet voice uttering gentle words 
of kindness and cheer, with her habitual deeds of 
care and consideration for every one but herself, 
striking him as they had never done before; now 
that absence had dissipated the blindness of habit, 
and he had himself grown into a perception of 
these things, Lawrence Moore began to feel that his 
cousin Lizzie had long had possessior: of his heart. 
With an honest sense of his unworthiness of so no- 
ble a gift as her affe he had an earnest wish 
to gain it, and a secret hope that perhaps it might 
be his. When he thought of himself he was dis- 
couraged; when he thought of her his hopes re- 
vived. She had always out of her cwn abundant 
goodness endowed him in her thoughts with better 
qualities than he possessed. Now, when he told 
her what he was, confessed his shortcomings, yet 
assured her that he was studying to rise to the 
level of her ideal and his own, might she not trust 
herself to his honest endeavors? So amidst hopes 
and fears went on the period of his convalescence. 
Day after day he longed to speak, and yet he could 
not do so. At length, one day, his mother casually 
mentioned that Kate Clare was to be married 
shortly to Captain Graham. Lawrence, who had 
almost forgotten that he ever cared for that young 
lady, lifted his eyes as he was answering indiffer- 
ently, and caught a strange, balf-questioning, half- 
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“T knew it,” an a little tremor 
in her voice, it might be Temes with his 
imagined disappointment. thought so some- 
pre and then, one day, she told me of the en- 
gagement as a secret. I was afraid she was not 
worthy regard.” 

“| fear that it was not even of worth enough for 
her,” replied Lawrence. “It would have been sad 
to have had to support the realities of life with 
such a phantom of true love. But do you know 
what taught me its falseliood and shallowness ?” 
As she looked up, something in his voice awak- 





ened an emotion which stirred that natural quiet- 
ness of her face. Then he told her his thoughts as 
he read her letter, told her what he was growing 
| to be before, told her what he had tried to be there- 
| after. The discipline of those months had tanght 
| him to see himself truly as he was, and by that 
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ability made him better than he saw himself. One 
who truly loved him, who had for years felt her 
affections drawn to that part of his nature, 
with which hers had ly sympathized, 
could not but find her heart moved by this manly 
humility and honest Jove. It was very sweet to 
think that she had been the instrument of good to 
him. And thus, wWhemtlie ceased to speak, and 
turned his eyes from the far distance into which 
they had been gazing ‘as he told the past, he saw 
in her eyes a look of exquisite tenderness softened 
yet more by a slowly gathering tear. He took her 
hand and drew her to his heart ; and from that mo- 
ment each knew that that was to be no future sepa- 


at an end. 





OUR COLOR-SERGEANT. 


1. 
Ovrt on the slope of yon hill, 
ust where those pines their econe-like shadows wave 
cross that clump of peor ey the hero's 
The pulse is throbless now; strong heart 
Glazed the deep-cunken eye; the fron will - 
That hurled back seorn for scorn, and bent not save 
To God's, is broken, and forever. Chill 
And stark in death's solemnity he Hes 
Silent for evermore beneath the 4 skies, 
Wherefrom the dew-drops 
On corse and pall 
Like tears from pitying angel's eyes. 


IL. 
Drape his cold form with the old starry flag, 
Storm-frayed and battle-fretted, it is now 
The fittest wreath for a dead soldier's brow. 
For his who waved it from embattled crag, 
Sternly defiant of the bastard rag 
That on South Mountain's side was forced to bow, 


Triumphant there, 
The old flag wave'above the battle’s wreck. 


™m 
Sore wounded in the thick of the fight 
At Fredericksburg he fell, but not, 
At least not then, Ror 
Wounded and prone upon the . 
Where rebel foes had might, 
Hurling such storm of md shot 
As made the darkened air -bright; 
He lay ‘mid carnage and dark scenes of death 
That made our yet’rans draw an under-breath, 
As 


Iv. 
Then came long weeks of suffering and pain; 
The tardy convalescence; swift relapse; 
The almost certainty of death; the dim perhaps 
That he might live to love and fight again; 
For fight he would, and round 
Whereby a locket told 


No prouder smile has ever wreathed man's 


And said farewell. He did not 
For life; but life is 


And he turned back to camp. She went her way. 
vi. 







Went up when cannon 
And then their yielding 


And on the stood 
How heaven's arch 


. ! 
But he—our Color. ad 
When rebel chaff before whirlwind 
He, figh' fel 
In that en 
Of sulpburous flame and én 


Yes; bury him there a the sudden 
Of that Virginian bill: *twas ohn 
Hise name and station 
"Tis rebel soil, "tis 


As quickly to soul, that through the ew: 
Of battle-music sought the er 


Beside Hope's gates, 
Nor knows her warrior’s soul is sped. 





MILDRED’S SACRIFICE. 


Tue vases of heliotrope in Miss Delford’s dainty 
little parlor were distilling their sweetest fragrance 
in the delicious evening breeze that tossed the 
muslin curtains to and fro through the wide opened 
windows, and the cherry boughs overshadowing the 
piazza eaves were hung with sparkling jewel-sprays 
of crimson fruit. July was purpling all the horizon 
with amethyst light; July brooded over the hills 
with tender warmth; and Clara Delford, in her 
dark rich beauty, seemed like a typic blossom of 
a month in all the year. 

Captain Verner notice the chan color 
in her olive cheek ; the blaze that Gull Conte. 





her jetty eyelashes, in strange, seductive brilliance? 
Did he observe how artistically she had 
herself on the tiny foot-stool close beside Mildred 
Moore's shadowy white draperies and pure, color- 
less features? Clara Delford understood contrast 
and harmony--Captain Verner did not; he only 
knew that the two girls were like rose and lily, 
fervid sunshine, and pale, white starlight! 

“If I could only do something for those poor 
suffering soldiers,” she said, breaking the moment- 
ary silence, as if in continuation of the previous 
conversation. “Would it not be possible for me 
to devote a portion of my small means to their 
comfort ?” 

Captain Verner smiled ; for the heiress to speak 
of her “‘small means” seemed, even to him, like an 
unnecessary bit of ostentation. 

“Certainly,” he said; ‘and I can assure you 
the money could not be spent to better purpose.” 

“Will you object to acting as my treasurer?” 
smiled Clara; with pretty, appealing softness in 
her eyes. 

“Not at all; there are, in my own regiment, 
many cases of hardship, even destitution, which it 
would give me great pleasure to relieve. Thank 
you”—as she opened the tiniest of silken purses 
and placed a bank-note in his hand with blushing 
confusion—" I know from experience how much 
good twenty dollars can do!” 

All this time Mildred Moore had sat silent in the 
shadow of the cherry boughs; now she rose and 
quietly withdrew. Captain Verner’s eyes followed 


-| her slight willowy figure with involuntary attrac- 
tion. 


“You mustn't misinterpret poor dear Mildred’s 
silence,” lisped Clara, as the door closed; “ of 
course she is interested in your hospital reminis- 
cences; but I don’t think she cares very much 
about the poor soldiers—Milly’s nature is not sym- 


“ And,” added the straightforward soldier, ‘‘ her 
means are very limited. She gives music-lessons 
or something, don’t she ?” 

He had risen, and stood there, tall and hand- 
some, in the golden July moonlight, Clara’s beau- 
ideal of a man. 

“* Good-night, Miss Clara. I must stop at Har- 
wood Grange for five minutes to tell them about 
their two boys who fell at Fredericksburg, and I've 
two or three little errands to attend to in the town. 
We soldiers, you know, are scarcely at our own 
disposal.” 

He held the little jeweled hand in his a mo- 
ment, perhaps unconscious how closely he pressed 
it, and then vanished through the crimson-sprinkled 
branches of the cherry-trees. As he walked along, 
whistling softly to himself, he thought of Clara in 
in her strange, transcendent beauty—of her melt- 
ing, liquid eyes, and ber mouth, like Cupid’s bow, 
carved in scarlet coral. 

“Tt was generous in her to give that money,” 
he thought. “But I can’t understand—hang it! 
it’s no business of mine, I suppose—but why 
couldn’t Miss Mildred have expressed her sym- 
pathy in words, at least. It annoys me a little 
—and yetel don’t, for the life of me, see why it 
should.” 

** You sent that set of onyx to my mother?” he 
asked, an hour or so later, as he entered the stylish 
little jewelry store in the main street of the town. 
“Yes? Then it’s all right, and I may as well set- 
tle the bill.” 

He tossed a fifty-dollar Treasury Note on the 
counter as he spoke. 

“TI hardly like to part with that money,” he 
langhed. ‘The fact is, I've kept it about me so 
long that it seems almost like a lucky- penny. 
However, there it goes—hand over your receipt.” 

He dashed the bit of paper into his pocket-book 
with the quickness that characterized all his mo- 
tions, and walked out again whistling the low re- 
frain that made a sort of company for his solitude. 

It was nearly midnight, the air dewy and sultry, 
and the stars blazing in the violet concave of heav- 
en, yet Captain Verner still sat in his balcony, 
idly looking out upon the summer night, with the 
faint fragrance of his cigar wreathing about him. 
Was he thinking of Clara Delford or— 

“Half past eleven—high time I was asleep,” 
solilgquized the Captain, at length, giving bis cigar 
a toss into the quiet street below, and entering the 
room where a shaded lamp cast a circle of subdued 
light on heaps of disordered papers. 

“ Hallo—what’s this?” he said, half aloud, tak- 
ing up a tiny note that lay lightly on the top. 
“ This is a new arrival in my chaos of documents, 
or I'm mistaken.” 

The direction, “Captain Verner,” was in a strange 
handwriting—nor did the contents afford any clew. 
Nothing appeared further than a fifty-dollar note 
wrapped in a bit of paper on which was penciled 
these words; ‘‘ For the soldiers !” 

“Clara Delford again!” was Verner’s first ex- 
clamation. “ What a splendid creature that is!” 

The next glance, however, discovered new 
ground of conjecture and perplexity—he held the 
note in the full glare of the lamp, turning it eager- 
ly from side to side. 

“T thought I couldn’t be mistaken,” he mut- 
tered; ‘‘it i the very note I paid at Atkinson's to- 
night—here are my initials ‘‘ E. V.” in the corner. 
Now, how on earth—” 

He paused, apparently in deep thought. 

“Very provoking that I can’t find out to night,” 
he murmured; “but I'll go to Atkinson's the first 
thing in the morning!” 

The early dew was yet weighing down the half- 
blown roses in the simple town garden, when Cap- 
tain Verner entered the jewelry store where he 
had purchased the set of onyx for his mother. 

** What can I do for you this morning, Captain ?” 
inquired the brisk little jeweler, as he came for- 
ward, rubbing his smooth white hands. 

“A great deal, Mr. Atkinson; you can tell me 
to whom you paid out this Treasury Note last 
night?” 

He laid the mysterious “‘ greenback” on the glass 
counter; Atkinson took it up and scrutinized it 
closely, then referred to his books, 


. 





* Certainly I can,” he said ; ‘‘ I purchased a very 
beautiful pearl ring from a lady yesterday even- 
ing, and paid for it with that very identical bill.” 

A pearl ring !—the simple words seemed to throw 
him off the scent again. The jeweler unlocked his 
show-case, and took out a small violet-velvet case, 
lined with white silk, in which glimmered a pearl 
of surpassing beauty, set in a plain gold circlet, 

“ There it is,” he said. “Tm years ago I sent 
to New York for that very ring, ord-zeu uy Dr. 
Moore as a birthday gift for his little daughter, 
then just twelve years old.” 

“Dr. Moore!” repeated Verner. 

“Yes. Times are » “+ changed now, yet I did 
not suppose that M* Jdred would ever have 
been induced to part \ shat favorite jewel—the 
only relic, | may vert ¢ to say, she has ever re- 
tained of wealthier days.” 

Captain Verner looked down at the ring through 
a strange unwonted mist. How different was this 
silent sacrifice of sweet memories and old associa- 
tions to Clara Delford's ostentatious gift from her 
overflowing coffers! ‘Silver and gold have I 
none; but such as I have give! thee.” The words 
came to him like a revelation of Mildred Moore's 
nature. 

Only nine o'clock, but not too early for Mildred 
Moore to be watering her sweet-peas and gerani- 
ums in the cottage garden. Nay, so busy was she 
with a tiny pink-blossom which had broken from 
its fastening, that she never heard approaching 
footsteps until Captain Verner’s shadow fell across 
the flower border. Then she started up, with 
large dilated eyes, like those of a frightened fawn, 
and carmine burning in her usually colorless 
cheeks. 

“ Captain Verner!” 

“Do not be startled, Miss Mildred,” he said, 
with gentle, reassuring accents. ‘I have only 
called to thank you for your kind donation to the 
sick soldiers.” 

She clasped her hands over her flushed face, like 
a child detecte | in some fault. 

“T beg you" pardon; I did not think—I never 
intended—” 

“Nay,” he interrupted, earnestly, “I have 
learned the history of the ring. Your sacrifice is 
not unappreciated, and—” 

He stopped, for she had burst into convulsive 
sobs and tears. It was entirely a new phase of 
her being. Captain Verner stood completely con- 
founded. Had he known her all these months and 
yet remained ignorant of the passionate depth and 
emotion of her character? She was there before 
him no longer the fair, passionless statue, but a 
lovely woman, made lovelier still by tears! The 
citadel of his heart—undermined long ago, uncon- 
sciously to himself—surrendered at this last at- 
tack. And who could blame him? 

“Don’t, Mildred!” he said, caressingly. “ My 
dearest girl, if you knew how it grieved me to see 
you weep—” 

“ Pardon me,” she faltered; ‘‘ I am ashamed of 
being so foolish, but it was all I had to give!” 

“Mildred,” he whispered, opening the violet- 
velvet casket, “I have brought back the ring: 
will you accept it again?” 

She looked at him with startled eyes and glow- 
ing cheeks, as if some deep meaning lay hidden in 
his words. 

** Let me place it on your finger, love. Wear it 
as an engagement ring.” He went on: “Oh! 
Mildred, I never knew till now how dear you were 
tome! Will you trust your future to me ?—will 
you be my cherished, treasured wife?” 

What Mildred’s answer was is not at all to the 
purpose ; only Mrs. Grundy thinks it very strange 
“that Miss Moore should wear a pearl engagement 
ring when diamonds are all the fashion!” 





THE MARCH ON VICKSBURG. 


Mr. Turopore R. Davis, our artist in the 
Southwest, accompanied General Grant in his 
splendid march from Grand Gulf to Jackson and 
Vicksburg, and has sent us the pictures which 
we give on pages 392, 393, and 396. Mr. Davis 
writes : 

“ CAPTURE OF JACKSON, 
“ Heap-QuarTers OF Mason-GenEgaL M‘PuErson, 
May 15, 1563. 

“On the morning of the 14th the troops of Gen- 
eral M‘Pherson’s corps moved from Clinton, upon 
the direct Jackson road, and in a pelting rain- 
storm marched rapidly toward that place, the di- 
vision under the command of General Crocker be- 
ing in advance. At 10 o'clock, when within three 
miles of Jackson, the pickets of the enemy were 
driven in, and the column was at once advanced 
in line of battle. The enemy's ‘line of battle’ was 
soon discovered posted in an excellent position to 
the right, but reaching across the road, The char- 
acter of the country, though mostly open, offered 
facilities for advancing, under cover of undulations, 
to within a short distance of the enemy's line, with 
but little exposure of our troops to their fire; and, 
in a drenching shower, the division did so. The 
skirmishers of the opposing columns were within 
less than one huwired yards of each other. The 
shower had just. ased. M. Battey, First Missouri 
Artillery, under L . ..cnant M‘Murray, opened fire. 
At the same time the order was conveyed to Gen- 
eral Crocker to ‘charge the enemy’s line with his 
division, Holmes’s brigade in the centre, Sand- 
borne’s to the right and rear, Boomer, with his 
brigade, to the left and rear.’ The division came 
steadily up the slope of the hill, over and down at 
a double-quick. They met a severe and effective 
fire; but, never wavering, continued the charge 
with cheers up the second slope. Just at this mo- 
ment the rebels broke. Flying in disorder, their 
exposed backs were a target for a fire until this 
moment reserved. At the crest of the last hill 
was posted the rebel reserve, who, as our men 
reached the line of fences and were breaking them 
down, opened a fire that sent to their long account 
too many of our gallant men. The 17th lowa and 
} 10th Missouri suffered principally at this point. 








Here the enemy could not stand, but joined the 
precipitate retreat of their advance. The guns of 
Dillon’s battery had followed our charging troops 
in their advance, and were here speedily unlimber- 
ed, and one after the other, as they were brought 
in battery, opened with canister. Just at this 
moment General Crocker rode along the line of his 
advancing men, and was greeted with cheer upon 
cheer. 

“The division of General Logan was advanced 
and disposed to the left and reserve. Just at this 
time General Sherman, who, with his corps, was 
advancing, three miles distant and to our right, 
opened a brisk fire with his artillery. 

“ General M‘Pherson now steadily advanced his 
force, and occupied the enemy's works. Almost 
at the same time General Sherman's troops entered 
the town through the works, at some distance to 
the right, the division of General Tuttle forming 
his advance. The rebel cavalry was just leaving 
as the generals, with their escorts, dashed through 


|, the storm to the Capitol, over which was being 


raised the colors of the 59th Indiana, by Captain 
Cadle, of General Crocker's staff, and Captain 
Martin.” 


“DESTRUCTION OF THE RAILROAD AND REBEL 
STORES AT JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI. 
“ HeAD-QUARTERS OF MAJoR-Gewmnal M‘Purnson, 
Jackson, Miss., May 15, 1963. 

“The Army marched this morning toward 
Vicksburg, leaving the brigade of General Mower 
to destroy the property of the ‘ Rebel Government’ 
—railroad, penitentiary, etc. While sketching the 
scene I could not but think of the sketches that I 
have sent to you of the devastation of the rebels on 
the Baltimore and Ohio Ra:...ad, and the raid of 
Stuart into Chambersburg. At the moment we 
seem to have beaten the rebels at this their favorite 
performance.” 

“THE BATTLE OF CHAMPION’S HILL. 
* Heap-QuarTers Or Mason-Gewrxat M'PHERsox, 
Commanpine lita Conrs Anwy Trrwrsers, 
wEaR Buack Riven, May 17, 1868. 

“The division of General Hovey being in ad- 
vance, discovered the enemy in force, posted in 
excellent position upon the crest of « hill covered 
with forest and undergrowth. General Hovey de- 
ployed his division, that of General Logan forming 
upon his right. The line advanced, preceded by 
a heavy line of skirmishers, and was soon heavily 


engaged. 

“The batteries of Captains Rogers and De Sol- 
yer opened with good effect. Captain Rogers's bat- 
tery, posted in a good but exposed position, was 
soon charged upon ; the enemy being severely re- 
pulsed by three regiments of Gen. John E. Smith's 
brigade and the guns of De Solyer’s battery. 

“An attempt to check our advance and flank 
our right was observed by General M‘Pherson, 
who sent the brigade of General Stevenson and 
two batteries to meet jt. After a short and sharp 
engagement, the fight at this time being severe 
along the whole line, General Stevenson charged 
with his brigade, driving the enemy and capturing 
their battery. The mass of the rebel troops seem- 
ed now to have been thrown against our left, and 
General Hovey, being forced to retire, was at once 
supported by General Crocker, who sent from his 
division two regiments of Colonel Sandborne’s bri- 
gade, and the brigades of Colonels Boomer and 
Holmes. These troops held the rebels in check, 
and shortly advanced, driving the enemy, captur- 
ing 1600 prisoners and a battery. 

“A general advance, now ordered by General 
Grant, who had been upon the field during the en- 
tire day, many times in exposed positions, found 
the enemy in full retreat toward Edwarde's Dupét, 
General M'Pherson sending in pursuit General 
Stevenson's brigade, with De Solyer’s battery, 
followed by General Carr’s division. In this re- 
treat the rebels lost General Tighlman, killed by 
a shell. 

“The enemy lost nearly two thousand prisoners 
and thirteen guns.” 


“THE FIGHT AT THE FLACK RIVER BRIDGE. 
“ Hrap-quarTexns or Masos-Cenenar M'Purnsson, 
Commanpixe 17rn Conrs Anmy TENNEseee, 
Camp wean Vicxsevnc, May 18, 1968. 

“ We had fought the battle of Champion's Hiil, 
and at night lain down as tired as mortals ever 
are; yet the next day, finding the enemy, we, be- 
fore dinner, captured his works, seventeen guns, 
and over two thousand prisoners. 

“The brigade of Colonel Lawler was ordered to 
advance upon the right, and the division of Gen- 
eral A. J. Smith upon the left, which they did, as 
illustrated by my sketch.” 


—=———_ 2 


GENERAL BANKS’S CAMPAIGN, 


We publish on pages 888 and 889 two illustra- 
tions of General Banks's operations in Louisiana, 
from sketches by our special artist, Mr. Hamilton. 

One of them shows us the Tarumrna, Enrry 
or Tue Anmy or Genera Banks isto THe Crry 
or Avexanpnrta, Loursiana, on 4th May, 1863. 
Alexandria was a very important point for the 
rebels to hold, being one of their dépdts of supplies 
from Texas and the Red River region, besides be- 
ing the key to an important cotton and sugar rais- 
ing section of country. Its fall, the immediate 
credit of which is due to the navy, was really oc- 
casioned by the successful operations cf General 
Banks in the Opelousas country, and his entry into 
the city may therefore fairly be deemed triumphal. 

No time was lost by General Banks, however, in 

idle glorification. Alexandria having fallen, the 
troops were mustered for the assault of a moch 
more formidable point--Port Hudson, Our ii- 
lustration on page 389 shows the embarkation of 
part of his army at Simmesport on the Atchafalaya 
River, Louisiana, for Port Hudson, on 2ist May, 
1863. The transports St. Maurice and Empire Par- 
ish are receiving the soldiers and preparing to 
steam off under the guidance of their negro pilots. 
They have since disembarked the men, and we now 
know that the great tussle at Port Hadson has be- 
gun, fiercely and bloodily. 
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PUEBLA. 


897 two pictures, from 
French artists : one showing the Crry 
or Puepia, or more correctly La Pursia, now 
besieged by the French ; the other, one of the Mor- 
rar Barreeies erected by the French to shell the 
} lac e. 7 

Puebla is a city of Mexico, distant about 84 
miles from the City of Mexico, on the road from 
Vera Craz to the capital. It is in a mountainous 
region, and surrounded by heights. The French 
under General Forey, with about 20,000 men, and 
assisted by the traitor Marquez, with 3000 or 4000 
more, attacked Puebla on 2ist March ult., and after 
several severe conflicts, succeeded in making them- 
selves masters of some of the forts, while the Mexi- 
cans held the bulk of the city. Tha resistance was 
tenacious, and the slaughter great on both sides. 
Since the first attack both sides have received re- 
inforcements, and the contest has been continued 
with varied success. Our latest advices are con- 
flicting. A French account states that the city 
has fallen, and that Ortega surrendered with his 
entirearmy. On the other hand, Mexican reports 
of the same date represent the place as still hold- 
ing out 

General Scott 


We publish on page 


drawings by 


took Puebla with very little 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


A CARD. 


Important to Tourists. Mr 
the Travelling Public that he 
branch of his store at 

No. 123 Broadway; opp. Post Office, 
SARATOGA SPRINGS, 


where may be found « 


Semmons begs to inform 
has consented to open a 


splendid assortment of his cele- 
brated Spectacles, Eye-G Single and Double Tele- 
scopes of immense power; Field and Marine Glasses, 
Opera Glasses, &c., &c.; also, his newly invented Vest- 
Pocket Double Glass, of the greatest transparent power, 
suitable for tourists and sportemen 

he business in New York will still be open, Catalogues 
seut free b 7 enclosing stamp. 


SEMMONS, Oculist’s Optician, 


669; Broadway, opp. Bond 8t., N. Y. 


1288, 


Seut free by mail for 60 cena. 


Dyspepsia Tablets, 
For INDIGESTION, HEARTBURN, &c.—Manufac- 
soe ELLING, No 
Price 50 centa per box 


B. fr 


207 Centre St., New York. 
Sold by Druggists generally. 


When this Cruel War is over, ! Remember 


the Hour when — we perted. Kach 25 cents. Gideon's 
Band. We do thi if © at Home Each 30 cents 
Moe TANS’ OMNIBUE «0. for Violin, Flute, Cornet, 
&e. » post-paid " BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. Y. 
POPULAR, PATRIOTIC. AND HOME 
SONGS. 
NEARLY 200 FOR 12 CENTS. 


THE SHILLING SONG BOOK. 





Part 1, on taining all the best songs of the day, a 
large number of which are not in any other collection. 
Part 2.—Containing Popular Songs that have appeared 
since the publication of the First Purt, together with nu 
merous ther favorit Price of each part, 12 cents. Sent 
by mail, post-paid, on receipt of the price. Published by 


OLIVER DITSON & CO., 


TT Washington Street, Boston. 


— Attention, Soldiers! 
4 - . a Every soldier should have 
“ \ 8 BADGE WITH HIS 
X« 4 \.MILLEp >> NAME MARKED DIS. 
” // TINCTLY upon it. The 
4 a f Subscribers will forward to 

{ 
( , , D) \\ any soldier in the Army a 
| pi( Jod De \ lid Silver Badge, with his 
\\ Name, Company, and Regi 
~ TH j) ment engraved upon it, on 
Das | Y. Vv.) receipt of One Dollar. The 
2 ; above cut represents size 
~~: Jo" and style of Badge furnish- 
WwW ed. It can be fastened to 

Vv apy garment. Adress 


DROWNE & MOORE, 


Manufacturing Jewelers, 


208 Broadway, New York. 
The wonderful 
Cantering Horses 
and Ponies, Macken- 
zie’s Patent. Along 
the road you can 
cantering go, Five 
or six miles an hour 
or so, You've only to 
rise and sit as you 
ride, Your horse by 
is bridle you easily 
uide. These auto- 


sae p ropelling horses are 
———— 






_—- 


, exciting the most 
lively inte vith all girls and boys that like fun and 
ou r ex ‘ nd eepecially those who are weakly. 
For ea STEPHEN W. SMITH, 498 Broadway, N Y. 
Agents and Dealers. 
Something New Patent Match Safe, for vest pocket, 
a thing of beauty aoe rn ainess combined. Samples by 
mail, 50 cts. 8. W. RICE & CO., 88 Nassau St... N. ¥. 


Pensions, Bounty, Pay, ‘Prize 






Money, f w Soldiers and Sailors, or heirs, promptly col- 
lected oldiers discharged for wounds, entitled to boun- 
ty, we send our Hani-Book of Information and ( ireular, 
with Lists of Prices, by enciosing address, with stamp t 0 
pay return postage SOM} 5, BROWN & CO 2 Park 
Place, New York, and 476 Tth Street 


. Washington, Dd. Cc, 


Agents Wanted. 


Send stamp forcirculars. Rice & Co., 87 Park Row, N. Y. 


AGENTS WANTED, 
To take orders for Victor's History of the Rebellion, the 


acknowledged standard, indorsed by the President, Cabi- 
net Mom be rs of Congress, Governors, Bancroft the histo- 


rian, and by the press generally, ‘T'we volames now ready, 
expensively illustrated with Steel Fugravings. Sold by 
subscription only, and exclusive territory given. Canvas- 


sere make 


$0 to S100 per week 
terme, &« 


Addre 
EDWARD F. "HOV EY, 18 Spruce St., New York, 


Send for cireular of 





Note Papers and Wedding Cards. 


Tiffany & Co., 
Nos. 550 and 552 Broadway, 


Would respectfully inform thei: Patrons and the general 
Public, that they have recently re-arranged and consider- 
ably extended the Stationery Derarrment of their 
Fancy Goovs EsrasuisuMeEnT, and have now unequalled 
facilities for furnishing the latest styles of 


Correspondence and Wedding Stationery, 
Cards of all sizes and shapes, engraved upon the premises 
with punctuality and dispatch. Initials stamped, colored 
or plain, in ordinary text or originally designe od mono- 
gram. A choice assortment De la Rue's and Asprey's 
Writing Cases, Dispatch Boxes, Note and Letter Papers, 
as well as the last French styles, constantly for sale. 


Grand Mass Meeting 
of the friends of 
BARGAINS IN CLOTHING! 
Assembles daily at the Sales Rooms of 


Mf} Re WEI RY NEAR ( RANTS: 


V OF THE BULLETIN, - > 
NEW.YORK. 


To ratify the schedule of exceedingly low prices, which has 
been adopted for the present Spring and en- 

suing Summer seasons, for 

MEN'S, YOUTH’S, AND CHILDREN’S 





CLOTHING. 





Don't fail to attend this meeting, and bring your friends 
with you, for the following very good reasons :— 

Whether you purchase or not 
tention. 

All Goods are warranted in every particular. The priv- 
ilege allowed of exchanging (within three days) any gar- 
ment which, upon examination at home, does not meet the 
entire approval of the purchaser, or the money refunded 
promptly. 


you will receive polite at- 


~ JOAHS 


IODINE WATER. 


The unparalleled success in private practice, and the 
indorsement of high Medical Authority, enables us to rec- 
onunend this preparation, 

A Sorvrton or Pons lopmvs wx Pure Waren, 

As a specific for Scrofula in a! its manifold forms, Con- 
sumption, Cancer, Ulcers, Bronchitis, Liver, Kidney and 
Heart Bilious Fevers, Fever and Ague, Rheum- 
atism, Ne Nervous Affections, Female Weakness- 
es, Dyspepsia, Emaciation and General Debility, Syphi- 
lis in all ita various and afflicting stages, and the ONLY 
REMEDY for the SUCCESSFUL ERADICATION of 
MERCURIAL DISEASE, and, in fact, all those distress- 
ing and afflicting diseases which arise from an enfeebled, 
vitiated state of the blood, defective nutrition, an impure 
atmosphere, &c. 

Price $1 per bottle; $5 per half dozen. 

Sold by Druggiste. 

Dr. H. ANDERS & CO,, Physicians and Chemists, 428 
Broadway, N. Y. 








HOSTETTER’S 
CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


FROM A LADY.—West Milton, Saratoga Co., 
July 6th, 1861.— Dre. Hosrerrer — Sir: I have long de- 
layed writing to you my sincere thanks for the good you 
have done my daughter. I can truly say that nothing but 
the kind hand of Providence and your BITTERS have 
saved her from an early grave. For three years I have 
been doctoring her with syrups and all kinds of bitters 
that have been recommended to me for her, besides hav- 
ing two first-rate physicians ; but all seemed to do her no 
good, while I was seafthing the Almanacs and all the 
newspapers that I could get hold of, In hopes of finding 
something thaé.would suit her case. Accidentally there 
came part of ane r around some goods that I bought 
at Spa. In looking i over I saw at a glance that your 
BITTERS was jush what she needed. I sent the next day 
to Ballston Spa and got a bottle of your BITTERS, She 
commenced , and such a change in one week 
with her a apd the distress that victuals occa- 
sioned, and burning in the stomach, I never saw in 
my life, as there was in her. She has taken three bottles, 
and is now able to work all the time. I think there isa 
little derangement of the liver. Please send me three bot 
tles more, which I think will cure her entirely. We and 
ethers thought she had a disease of the heart, but that 
beating and fluttering that would almost stop her from 
breathing at times, is all gone. 

Yours, with reapeek, Mrs. AMANDA Mcl 

Sold by all druggists and family grocers 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrsevunen, Pa. 
Depot ror New York, 428 Broapway. 


\ JEAK LUNGS; ayy HOW TO MAKE 

THEM STRONG. See Dr. Diol aw is’s Article in 
the ATLANTIC Mowruxy for June, 1868. Sent, post-paid, 
for 2% cents, T . SRROR & FIELDS, Pub lishere, Boston. 


ao Eee News Press, Double C vitae wv, Bed 36x60. 
One Taylor Drum Cylinder, & Ro p . 
bation, Bel $8x51. Poiesteirt ur Rollers, Table Distri 
One Taylor Double Cylinder T, five Rolle " 
tribution, Bed 88x51. Price er, fi . Tie Oe 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pearl St 


N. Y., 
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+ N.Y. 
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CAPILLARY 
DISEASES. 


DR. B. C. PERRY'S MEDICAL OFFICE 
For treating successfully all 
DISEASES OF THE SCALP, LOSS OF HAIR, 
AND 
PREMATURE BLANCIING. 
Moth Patches, Freckles, Grubs, Worma, and all Papil- 
lated Eruptions removed from the face without injury to 


either texture or color of tue skin. For further particu- 
lars and references, see last week's ** Harper's Weekly. 
NO CHARGE FOR CONSULTATION, 


For particulars by mail enclose stamp for circular. 


No. 49 Bond Street, New York. 


“ Noses” 
And their Significance. 


Roman, Grecian, Indian, Negro, Celestial, 
short, thick, sharp, aquiline, “turn ups,” 
Noses, with the “why and wherefore” of these varieties. 
Portraits and characters of our leading Generals, and other 
officers, with their Phrenology, Physiolygy, Physiognomy, 
and Psychology. Also Ethnology, Anthropology, é&c., giv- 
en in the PHRELNOLOGICAL JOURNAL and LIFE IL- 
LUSTRATED. A new vol. begins with July No, $1 50 
a year, or 15 cents a Number. Address 

FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y 


$15 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Watch Free. 


Employment for everybody, male and female. 100,000 
men, women, and children wanted to act as our Agents 
in every Town and Village throughout the U. 5S. to sell 
our immensely popular, wnexcelled, and valuable extra 
large size Prize Stationery, Reorrrs, and Yankee No- 
TION Packaces, containing fine Writing Materials, euch 
as Paper, Pens, Pencils, Envelopes, Blotters, Beautiful 
Emblems, Ladies’ Fashion Plates, Designs for Needlework, 
Cottage Keepsakes, Household Companions, Camp Com- 
panions (for Soldiers), Parlor Amusements, Letter Writer's 
Guide, Medical Preparations, Many Ways to Get Rich, 
Likenesses of Military Heroes, Union Designs, Gents’ 
Pocket Calendars for 1563, Yankee Norrons of all kinds, 
rich and costly Presents of Fashionable Jewelry, Rare 
Recipes, Games, Army Advice, &c., &c., &c., the whole 
worth, if bought separately, many dollars. Price each 
Package ONLY Q§ cents retail. Wholesale rates to Agents 
very low, from 190 70 2OO rex cent rRorit aLLoweEn, 
Our Packages stand same as ever, alone, and above all 
competitors, and have long been acknowledged as the 
leading and only real valuable and standard Articles of the 
kind now manufactured. Packages of all descriptions put 
up by the 1000 for Sutlers, Peddlers, Wholesale Dealers, 
&c. Goods sent by Express safe to aL. parts of the army 
South or Southwest. A SpLenprp Soitmp Sirver Warton, 
Eneuish Movements, and correct timepiece presented 
FREE to each person who acts as our agent. Send for our 
new Circulars, containing Extra Premium Inducementa, 
sent free. S.C. RICKARDS & CO., 1Q@@2 Nassau St., 
N. Y. The Great Original, Largest, and Oldest Prize 
Package House in the World. 





pug, long, 
and Jewish 


$2 positively made from 20 Cents.—Some- 
thing urgently needed by every person, 3@ samples 
sent free by mail for 2O cents that retails for $2, by 
Rk. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


es mo STA S AND WHISKERS IN 

42 D. s.” cure Fishing, and ‘many other Great 

Secrets, are the Book of Wonders. 9500s0ld. 10th Bat 

=~. Price only Sfor $l. Mailed free. Address 
. E, HUNTER & “CO., Hinsdale, New Hampohbq 


T ANDS.—A Rare Op portunity for all Want- 
4 ing Farms, in the large New England settlement of 
Hammonton, 30 miles southeast of Philadelphia ; fine cli- 
mate; best fruit soil and markets in the Union; $15 to 
$20 per acre. Terms easy. For full information apply to 
k. J. BYRNES, Hammonton, New Jersey. Letters an- 
swered. Route to the land.—Leave Vine Street Wharf, 
Philadelphia, at 7; A. M. or 3} P. M. for Hammonton. 


RETURNED SOLDIERS 
Can make from $6 to $10 daily by canvassing for 
THE COMPLETE HISTORY OF THE WAR, 
Issued by the Auburn Publishing Co. For all about it, 
address E. G. STORKE, Auburn, N. Y. 


150 Needles 25 Cents. 


i] ARTLETT’S BURNISHED NEEDLES “ Sew Easier.” 
All sizes. Free by mail. Bartlett's Needle and Sewing 
Machine Furnishing Depot, 442 Broadway, N. Y. 


Musquito Shield or Guard. 

J. HAVENS PATENT.—For the Army, Navy, Travel- 
ers, Sick or Wounded, or any one who is troubled with 
musquitoes, flies, or dust. Price from 87 cents to $2. 
Sample sent free on receipt of $1 25. Send for circular, 

HAVEN & CO., Manufacturers, 


No 80 Nassau St., Room No. 23, N. Y. 








Health for the Soldicr!—F or one who dies from 


the effects of the bullet, ten perish from damp and expo- 


sure to night air. Small doses of HOLLOWAY’S PILLS. 
taken every other night, will correct all disorders of the 
Liver or Stomach, purify the blood, and insure sound 
health toevery man. Only 25 cents per box. 


Ladies’ Ready-Made Undergarments 


Linen, Cambric. 
Store 1143 Broadway, near 26th St. 

Sizes, Patterns, Qualities, and Prices in assortment in- 
tended to fully meet the need of any Lady unexpectedly 
in want of such, or preferring the avoidance of home labor. 
Orders from abroad faithfully executed by express, C.O0.D, 
its t of Prices mailed if requested. 


The King Microscope —Double Lens. Prof. 
Horsford, of Harv ard University,says: “tt works very 
well, and you have got it up very neatly.” G5Scents. The 
“ S. Woodward” 88, and the ‘* Bowen" ietanemnonhe s 28 cts. 
One of esch ¢ 8) for $1. Free by mail. T. Edwin King, 
** Evans Hall,” No. 3 Tremont Row, Boston, Mass, 


Corsets and Skirts. 
The largest and most elegant assortment of 


Corsets and Skirts 


ever offered at retail in the 
Cash, and before th: 


and Muslin. 





United States, bought for 
advance, and selling at old prices, at 
GAYNOR’S, 

765 Broadway: between Sth and 9th Sts. 





MANTILLAS. 
BRODIE’S 
GRAND OPENING 


FOR 
Spring Mantillas 


Toek place this Week at 


300 Canal Street. 


Never before has he made a better 
DISPLAY, 
And claims still to be 


“The Leader of Fashions.” 
- Lockwood’s, , 675 ‘Broadway. 


10 COLLARS | THE GENUINE 
FOR 40 CENTS. | CLOTH - LINED 


PAPER COLLAR, 
At Wholesale and Retail. 


5 Gents Furni Goods. 

I have the largest and best 
selected stock in the city, and 
guarantee to please the most 
fastidious, 


SHIRTS 


¢ MADE TO ORDER, 
© The pride of my establish- 
a ment. In this department, I 
& have nothing but experienced 
hands employed, and by em- 
ploying such, I am always en- 
abled to give work that will 
prove satisfactory to the pur- 


— 
= 


6 best quality Linen Shirts for $30 





. chaser. 
© BP. onccces 21 ~~ . . 
Self-Measurement sent NO FIT! NO SALE! 
everywhere Orders promptly attended 
on application. to. All are invited to call on 


CHARLES L. LOCKWOOD, 
Lafarge block. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 


Rich Novelties!! 
Rich Novelties!! 
Rich Novelties!! 

Gold Mounted Jet Enamel Vest Chains. 


Unique in design and unsurpassed in appearance! 


This is an article but recently introduced, of which we 
ardé the patentees and sole manufacturers: they have al- 
one of the most popular, fashionable, and 

OrBaments of the day. Prices: Small size, $18 

per gross. Medium size, $24 per gross. Large size, $36 


hee gross. Assorted, four dozen of each size, $26. All 


ave patent bar and improved swivel attached, with gold 
mountings of different designs. Sold only by the gross. 

Suttlers, Jobbers, and General dealers will find them 
well worthy their attention ; they give a profit of 500 per 
cent, 

Chains, in grosses only, will be sent by exprees with bill 
payable on delivery. Buyers in disloyal states, or any 
part thereof, must send cash in advance, as we can not 
colleet from them. Address 


Weybosset Enamel Chain Co, 

4 171 Broadway, New York. 
FREE.—G 0? Metaturc Union BApors eratertovs 

TO Souprers ony! Unconditional Loyalty to the Gov- 

ernment shuld be the Watchword of the Hour. Send 

one 3 cent stamp fe for T po stage. HUBBARD BROS, V. Y. 








THE 


IXL. 

PATENT NO CHIMNEY BURNER, 
for Burning Kerosene or Coal Oil in 
Finid Lagaps. 

Agents wanted in every State of the 
Union, 

Great inducementa offered. Send for 
Circular, 

mps sent by mail on Teceipt of 2 
Address 
d.. DODIN, 
No. 9 Plate Street, N. Y. 





-Agents wasted for a light 

tamp for a cf to 

SHULTS, Troy Mew York. 
—__+ pe 


> A MONTH! I want to hire Agents in every coun un- 
$7 


ty at $75 a month, expenses paid, to sell my new 


cheap Family Sewing M nchines, Address, 
. MADISON, wmAlfrea, Maine 
$6 A MONTH! We want t Agents at $60 a month, 
expenses paid, to sell our Bverlasting Pencils, ° 
Oriental Burners, and 13 other new and cugious articles. 
15 clreula: sJre. SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Me. 


COLORED TROOPS. 


S. Infantry Tacties for the Instruction, Exercise, and 
mH of the Soldier, a Company, Line of Skirmi-h- 
ers, and Battalion, for the use of the COLORED TROOPS 
of the United States Infantry. Prepared —nder the direc- 
tion of the War Department. 

War Department, Wasutnetos, March 9, 1863. 

This system of United States Infantry Tacties, prepared 
under the direction of the War Department, for the use 
of the colored troens of the United States Infantry, having 
been approved by the President, is adopted for the instruc- 
tion of such troops. EDWIN M,. STANTON, 

of War. 
Sent free by mail on receipt 


$10 per day nett profit.- 
wholesale busines. Send « 


C.F 














1 volume, plates, $1 50. 
of price. 
b. Vv aN NOSTR:! AND, Publisher, im Bucatwey, N. ¥. 
G‘ )LD PENS RETAILING AT WHOLESALE PRICES. 
—Genuine goods. Also, the best Fountain Pen in 
the world. One filling will write 8 to 12 hours. Send 
for circular. Gro. F. HAWKES, Manuf. ,64 Nasean St.,N.Y 





HARPER & BROTHERS, 
FRANKLIN SQuaRn, New YORK, 
Have Juat Published : 


AFRICAN HUNTING FROM NATAL TO THE ZAM- 
BESI, including Lake Neomi, the Kalahari Desert, &c., 
from 1552 to 1860. By W \~ Cuaries BALDWIN. 
F.R.G.8. With Map, Pifty : tions by Wolf an 
Zwecker, and a Portrait of the Gr teman. 5 
Sve, Cloth, $1 50 
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J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &c. 


Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 

SPLENDID LIST!! 
OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches....... 
100 Gold Watches... ....0.....cceeceee 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches ......... : 

500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver W atches Bes 


$100 00 each. 
60 00 each. 
35 00 each. 
15 00 each. 


3000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each, 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets ..,....... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
sno ** os S = paeccesece 300 to 5 06 each. 
3000 Cameo Brooches ..........++-- 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 00 each. 


3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Cameo Ear Drops............+ 400 to 600 each. 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Kar Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 8 00 each. 


5100 Gent's Breast Pins ............ 250 to 8 00 each. 
8000 Watch Keys. .............005. 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs ........... 250 to 6 00 each, 
5000 Sleeve Buttoms...........+..++ 250 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Plain Rings. .........<+.00000+ 250 to 5 00 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings............... 250 to 600 each. 
GO00 Lockets. . 2... cece cece ceeceeees 2 50 to 10 00 each. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Cases and Pencils........ . 400 to 6 00 each. 


All Gold Pens 14 Carats and Warranted. 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTS.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
fn cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Address 


J.H. WINSLOW & CO. 
208 Broadway, New York. 








eatiel Dn ’ 
a. eo 9 in 


thick,) in 13} minutes, on eee ata cost 


of less than } ot ®B rvixos MD) oe T in 


7 minutes; Toast four slices of ~A in 3 


minutes ; boil or fry Sou in 3 min- 


utes; warm drinks, food, &c. for the sick or 


POs in 2} minutes ; 


It will also prevent the breaking of chimneys, and save 
the trouble and expense of making more than ten million 
of fires annually. Used on any Kerosene lamp without 
obscuring the light (no smoke or odor). Price 2% cents 
Sold at lamp stores. Also by E. P. GLEASON, Manufac- 
turer, 135 Mercer St., N. Y. 

__ Orders Srom the tr: ule solicited. 





AME. DEMOREST’S MIRROR OF FASHIONS, with 
elegant Fasuton PLates, five full-sized Dress Pat- 
TEENS, and other splendid Summer novelties, Now ready. 
Single, 25 cents; yearly, $1; with valuable premiums. 
Splendid inducements for Lady Agents for every town 
and city. 





ATTENTION! 
Tue Cuearest JeweL.ey Houses ox Tas Wortp. 
4317 pieces of assorted Jewelry for $50. Trade list sent 
free. Address 
-L. 8. SALISBURY, Agt., Providence, R. I. 


A SPLENDID PREMIUM to any person sending six 

yearly subscribers to Mme. Demonest’s Mreaon or 
Fasmions, at $1 each, before 1st of Sept. next, will be sent 

a $5 Roywixc-errtcn StwIne-MAcHINE, an extra copy of 
the Mrmzor oF Fasnions, and to each subscriber the 50 
cents worth of Exrea Patremns and a Card de Visite of the 
LruirvTians and Barnum, five in a group. Summer No. 
Row ready. 











ae Lanes Ae 2 Taos. All kinds white and col- 


lain, in quantities to suit 
} ~Ah-g “TOR E. * AUGER 115 Chambers St. sd 
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Cairnes on the 
SLAVE POWER. 


Its Character, Career, and Probable 
Designs. 


1 vol. octavo. = 50 cents; Cloth, $1. 

The N. Y. Daily Times says: ** “It deserves to be read 
by every reflecting American.” 

The N. Y. Independent remarke: “It ie a book that 
deserves the attention of thinkers and patriots.” 

The Atlantic Monthly designates it as ‘* A thoughtful 
and interesting book, * * well worthy of the calm and de 
liberate perueal of all American readers." 

The Boston Transcript says: * * * It is a masterpiece of 
analysis, argument, and statement." 

The N. Y. Evening Post ranks it as “*One of the most 
important and valuable works that has appeared in Europe 
on the causes of the American war.” 


*,” The book is sold by all Booksellers, and will be sent 
by maii free on receipt of price. 
FOLLETT, FOSTER & Co., 49 Walker St., N. Y 


De. Wurrrie.y’s Vecetanie Prius are infallible for 
Fistula, Blind and Bleeding Piles. Price §@ cents per 
box. Sold by all Druggists. Reference to ladies and g 
tlemen from all parts of the country can be had at office 
of the Proprietor, J. YOUNG, No. 481 Bw Broadway, N.Y 


AMBO LINE, 


FOR THE 





AMBOLINI 


MOISTENS, 










BEAUTI 
FLIES, 


WW ODORATES, 


LENGTH- 
ENS, 


INVIGOR- 


ATES, 
NOURISHES 


EMBEL- 
LISHES 


the 


HAIR. 
KENDALL'S AMBOLINE is a rare compound of stim- 
ulating extracts from Flowers, Roots, and Herbs, for the 
GROWTH, BEAU ry, and PERMANENT VIGOR of the 
HAIR. 
** Beneficial where the hair requires a gentle stimu- 
lant.” Dr. CHILTON. 
* Have never had any thing which 80 perfectly answers 
the purpose of a hair-dressin 
WARREN WARD, Esq., 
No. 227 Canal Street, New York. 
** After being BALD for over seven years, your AMBO- 
LINE has covered the entire scalp with NEW HAIR." 
Prof. JOHN SENIA, No. 2 King 8t., New York. 
For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Dealers. Put up 
in boxes, containing two bottles; price $1. Manufactured 
and for sale wholesale by 
KENDALL & BANNISTER, 
No. 506 Broadway, New York. 


-_  AYER’S | 
Cherry Pectoral 


Por the Rapid Cure of 
COUGHS, COLDS, HOARSENESS, 
INFLUENZA, BRONCHITIS, WHOOPING- | 

COUGH, CROUP, ASTHMA, AND 

8 INCIPIENT CONSUMPTION, 


and for the relief of consumptive patients in advanced 
stages of the disease. 

We need not speak to the public of its virtues. Through- 
out every town, and almost every hamlet of the American 
States, its wonderful cures of pulmonary complaints have 
made it already known. Nay, few are the families in any 
civilized country on this continent without some personal 
experience of its effects; and fewer yet the communities 
anywhere which have not among them some living trophy 
of its victory over the subtle and dangerous diseases of the 
throat and lungs. While it is the most powerful antidote 
yet known to man for the formidable and dangerous dis 
eases of the pulmonary organs, it is also the pleasantest 
and safest remedy that can be employed for infants and 
young persons. Parents should have it in store against 
the insidious enemy that steals upon them unprepared. 
We have abundant grounds to believe the Cherry Pee 
toral saves more lives by the consumptions it prevents 
than those it cures. Keep it by you, and cure your colds 
while they are curable, nor neglect them until no human 
skill can master the inexorable canker that, fastened on 
the vitals, eats your life away. All know the dreadful 
fatality of lung disorders, and as they know, too, the vir 
tues of this remedy, we need not do more than to assur: 
them it is «till made the best it can be. We spare no cost, 
20 care, no toil to produce it the most perfect possible, and 
thus afford those who rely on it the best agent which our 
skill can turnish for their cure. 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER, 


And sold by all Druggists and Dealers in medicine ev- 
erywhere. 








BLOOD & CO., Manufacturers and Importers, Office 
355 Broadway, Moffatt’s Building, cor. Worth Street, 
Manufacturers of superior Needles for all Sewing Ma- 
chines. Send for Circular. 








MANUFACTORY Yé ORY & WAREROOMS, 


3c ONS 











2 CROSBY S$ Atotack | 








Phelan & Collender, Sole Manufacturers. 
OF SOLDIERS! 


All Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington. I1i!- 
ton Head, Newbern, and all places occupied by | ” 
troops, should be sent, at half rates, by HAKND) ~ 
EXPRESS, No. 16 Brenéway. Sutlers charged low rates. 








Oo YOU WANT LUSURIANT 

WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES ? ~My Ong t 
force them to grow heavily in sx weeks (upon the emont!- 
est face) without «tain or injury to the skin. Price #1 
sent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt « f « 
der. R. G. GRAHAM, No, 109 Nassau Street, N 


| tea, &e, 


_-— 





HILTON’S 
INSOLUBLE CEMENT 


Is not a combination of Glae, Rabber, or Gutta Percha, 
and will not decompore or become corrupt. 


It is the only Liquid Cement cxtant that 
will stick Patches and Linings to Boots 
and Shoes sufficiently strong without 
stitching, and effectually mend broken 
Furniture, Crockery, Toys, Bone, Ivory, 
and articles of household use. 


It is insoluble in water or oil. 
vily substances firmly and completely. 


HILTON BROTHERS & CO,, 
Proprietors, Providenee, R. L 
Put up in packages for Family and Manufacturers’ use 
from 2 oz. to 100 Tha, 
For sale by all Druggists, and Dealers in Leather 
Findings, &e 


Gen. Tom Thumb and Wife. 


Viegant Photigraphic Cartes de Visite, by Brady, rep- 
resenting Tom Thumb and Wile on one Card, 15 cents; 
Com. Nutt and Little Minnie Warren on one Card, 15 
cents; and the whole four on one Card, in the Wedding 
Costume in which Tom Thamb and Lavinia Warren were 
married, 25 cents. These are the only genuine pictures 
published of the four smallest mature human beings liv- 
ing. Sent by mail at the same price. These little won- 
ders remain at the Museum but a short time longer 

P. T. BARNUM, Museum, New York. 


EWEDDING US 


i Reatnoe Br ot only at J. EVERDELLS 
way, cor pe = N.Y. 
to ketsblisbed 1980, Specimen by Mail, ene 


SOMETHING NEW. 


NATIONAL AMERICAN AMUSEMENT CARDS, 

lonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and Major 
for Jack. 52 enameled cards to the pack. Eagles, —e 
Stars, and Flags are the suits, and you can play all the usua 
games, Three packs mailed free on receipt of One Dollar. 
The usual discount to the trade. Send fora Circular. Ad- 
dress AMERICAN PUBLISHING AGE NCY, 

14 Chambers Street, New Y ell 


WORTH I ITS WEIGHT IN GOLD. 
A Pamphlet mailed, post-paid, for $2, containing exact 
opies of advertisements for pertons entitled t ary: 
‘Ad jress or apply to HENRY HAYS, 649 Broadway, N. Y. 
Coats of arms found, L amesas and engraved. 


— STERLINGS ——_ 
BRO 


It is a lignid 
adhere 


It will 


















i 4 & ENGRAVED FROM as) 


DR. STERLING'S AMBROSIA is a stimulating oily 
extract of Roots, Barks, and Herbs. It will cure all dis- 
eases of the scalp, and itching of the head ; entirely erad 
ioates dandruff; prevents the hair from falling out, or 
turning prematurely gray, causing it to grow thick and 
long. Sold by druggists everywhere. Put up in a box 
containing two bottles. Price $1. 

DR. H. H, STERLING, Sole Proprietor, 
Depot No. 493 Broadway 


To all Wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlement of Vineland. Rich soil. 
Good crops of Wh@at, Corn, Peaches, &c., to be seen—only 
80 miles from Philadelphia. Delightful climate—20 acre 
tracts of from $15 to $20 per acre, payable within 4 years 
Good schools and society. Hundreds are settling. Apply 
to CHAS. K. LANDIS, P.M., Vineland, Cumberland Co., 
New Jersey. Report of Solon Robinson and Vineland Ru 
ral sent free. From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. 
Tribune. 











“ It ie one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an ul- 
moat level position, and suitable condition fur pleasant 
farming that we know of this sideaf the Western Prairies 


Just Tribute to Merit. 


AT INTERNATIONAL vpxiaasient LONDON, 
July lith, 1862, 


Duryea’s Maizena 

Was the only “ preparation for food from Indian ( orn" 
that received a medal and honorable mention fr im the 
Royal Commissioners, the competition of all prominent 
manufacturers of “Corn Starch” and “ Prepared Corn 
Flour” of this and other countries notwithstanding. The 
food and luxury of the age, without a single fault. One 
trial will convince the most eceptical. Makes Puddings, 
Cakes, Custards, Blanc Mange, é&c., without isin-glasa, 
with few or no eggs, at a cost astonishing the most econom- 
ical. A slight addition to ordinary Wheat Flour greatly 
improves Bread and Cake. It is also excellent for thicken- 
ing sweet sauces, gravies for fish and meat, soups, &c. 
For Ice Cream nothing can compare with it. A little 
boiled in milk will produce rich Cream for coffee, chocolate, 
Put up in 1 pound packages, under the trade- 
mark “* Maizena,” with directions. A moet delicious art- 
icle of food for children and invalids of all ages, For sale 
by Grocers and Druggists everywhere 


Manufactured at Glen Cove, Long Island. 


Wholesale Depot, 166 Fulton Street. 
WM. DURKYEA, General Agent. 


CATARRE! Dr. -Goodale’s Cstaxnn ReMrny 
penetrates to the very sent of thie terrible disease, and 
exterminates it, root and branch. Price $100. Send a 
stamp fora pamphlet. Depot 612 Broadway 





MOUNT KISCO MILITARY AND COLLEGIATE 
Institute is a first-class Boarding School for young men 
and boys. Send for a circular to A. B. WIGGTN, A.M., 
irin., Mount. Kieon, Weetchester County, N. Y 


| the House a desirable medium for 


— 


Wan 
Brey Ray CHES 


Are receiving laege impo 
popular novelty, the 


Railway Timekeepers, 


WITH HEAVY STERLING SILVER 
Esrectat.y Apartep ror Amwy Sauces 
Prank Lealies J!tustrated New 


rtations of that deservingly 


CASES, 


spaper of Feb. 21, 1868, 
faye: “ Heenann's Tiwexeerees are becoming prover 
bial for their aceurary and reliabilirs They are partiea- 


larly valuable for officers in the army and travelers 


» Army and Navy Gazette, of Philadelphia, in its 
Number of May 9, reviewing thie watch, saye: “ We are 
pleased to see that this importation of the Husmaap 


Baos. are meeting the enormous sale that er 
nary enterprise as theirs « 
es are novelties produced 
ing other manufactur 
prance. 


ach extraordi- 

richly merite. These watch- 
by no other House, far exceed 
s in point of accuracy and de 
Fidelity and promptness to their patrons render 
tradors ip the 

The RAILWAY TIMEREEPER has meavy soup 
STERLING SILVER cases, beautiful white enamel dial, 
handsome gold hands, with superior regulated movement, 
warranted to run and keep excellent time! Price per 
case of half dozen, 84. By mail, $1 65 additional for 
postage Should retail readily at from $20 to #0 each 
Not sold in quantities of less than six. Also the cele- 
brated 


Magic Time Observers, 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 
Berne « Howrine on Oren FPaon, on Lapr’s on Gaewtie- 
MAN'S WaTOU ComurneD, wrrn Pater’ Seur 
Wiepine Larnovement. 
The N. Y. Iiustrated Newa, in ite teeve 
1863, on page 








Army." 


of Jan. 10th, 
147, voluntarily says *We have been 
shown a most pleasing novelty, of which the Iivenagp 
Buos., of New York, are the aole importers. It ix called 
the Macto Time Onsenven, and is a Huot ing and Open 
Pace Watch combined. One of the prettiest, moet con- 
venient, and decidedly the best and eenent timeplece 
for general and retiable use ever offered. It har within it 
and connected with ite machinery, ite own winding at- 
tachment, rendering a key entirely unnecessary. The 
cases of this Watch are composed «/ two metals, the out 
er one being fine 16 carat gold. It has the improved ruby 
action lever movement, and i» warranted an accurate 
timepiece.” Price, sw ee engraved, per case of half 
dozen, $204. Sample Watches, in neat moroceo boxes, for 
those pruposing to buy at wh« lesale, $55. if sent by mail 
the postage i¢ 36 cents. 

Temus, Caan tw Apvance! 

6” MONEY MUST BE SENT BY MAIL Tat 

The different Express Companies of the city are furbid- 
den carrying Watches, &c., to the Army; they are alse 
prohibited delivering us inoney from soldiers, consequent. 
ly money in all instances muat be sent by mail There 
is no risk in making remittances in this manner, provid. 
ing you make secret of the transaction, sending treasury 
notes of large denominations, and being careful of the di- 
rection. HKegister the letter if possible, and if near some 
city where a draft may be purchaecd, send the eame, mude 
payable to our order. All Watches sent from our estab- 
lishment are registered by mail; we take upon ourselves 
all risks of transportation, and guarantee a safe delivery, 
Address 


HUBBARD BROS., ee Rupentem, 
North cor. John and Nassau Street w York 


HARPER & BROTHELS 


FRANKLIN BQuann, New Yorx, 


Have Just Published 


DRAPER'S INTELLECTUAL DEVELOPMENT OF EU 
ROP A History of the Intellectual Development of 
Europe By Joun Wiuatam Derarer, V.D., Li.D., 
Professor of Chemistry and Physiclogy in the Univer. 
sity of New York; Author of a “ Treathe on Human 
Physiology,” &c., &c. Svo, Cloth, $3 50, 


MISS MULOCK’S FAIRY BOOK 
Fairy Stories selected and rendered 
thor of “John Halifax, Gentleman," 
Ogiivies,”’ &e., dc 


The best Popular 
new By the Ao- 
.” “Olive.” “ The 
Illustrations. imo, Cloth, $1 00, 






ST. OLAVE’S. A Novel. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents, 


HARPER'S PICTORIAL HISTORY OF 
REBELLION, Part IV Price 5 centa. 


THE GREAT 


A FIRST FRIENDSHIP. 


cents. 


A Novel. 8vo, Paper, 0 


KINGLAKE’S CRIMEAN WAR. 
Crimea: ite Origin, 
down to the Death 
Wii Krxenaks. 
12mo, Cloth, $1 50 


The Invasion of the 
and an Account of ite Progress 
of Lord Raglan. Dy ALExanpen 
With Maps and Plane, Vol, L., 


A DARK NIGHT'S WORK. ATale. By 
Author of “ Syivia's Lovers," 
Paper, 25 cents 


—E - _ a 


HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


The papers of permanent value which have been pub- 
lished in almost every Numoer render a complete set of 
Hanrren’s Magazine « desirable acquisition to any public 
or private library. The Publishers can eupply complete 
sete, or any Number from the commencement. For Twen 
ty-five Cents they will send any Number by mail, post- 
paid. Any volume, 
Cloth, will be mailed, post-paid, to any place in the 
United States within 1500 miles of New York, for Two 
Dollars and Fifty Cente. Complete seta, now comprising 
Twenty-eix Volumes, uniformly bound, will be sent by 
express, the freight at the charge of the purchaser, for One 
Dollar and Eighty-eight Cents per Volume 


Mre. Casket, 
* Mary Barton,” &c. Svo, 





TERMS. 

One Copy for one Year as $5 00 
Two ¢ opies for One Year ‘ wai 
An Extra Copy, gratia, for every C of Tex Sep. 
soni nena, at $2 5) each, or 11 Copies for 89 0 
Harren’s Macazine and Hagrexn'’s Weexty, tow 

one year, $5 00 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Preimurns 


“HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents 


wether, 


TERMS 
One ¢ ey Se Ons Yeas , 25 00 
One Copy for Two Yeare 5 00 


And an Extra Copy will be allowed for every Ciub of 
Ten Sunsoniuens, at $2 5) each, or 11 Copter for $25 
Harrer’s Magazine and Hagren’e Weer, together, 

one year, $5 00. 





| 


Vols. I, IL, IIL, fV., V., and VL, for the Years 1857, 
1858, 1979, 1860, 1861, and 1962, of “ HARPER'S WEEK. 
LY,” handsomely bound in Cloth extra, Price $4 87 each 
are now ready 

8? The Publiehers employ no Thavetane Acorns 
Parties who desire to eubseribe to Harper's Ma ' 


Ha y's Weekly had better remit direct to the Publ 


ere, or pay their enbscription to some Postmaster « 
eral Agent with whom they -_ acquainted, and of whose 
re«poneibility they are assure 

HARPER & BROTHE KS, Pusienens. 


containing six Numbers, bownd tm’ 
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‘Peace on 
‘That's 80-0 


FISK & HATCH, 
Bankers 


Dealers in Government Securities, 
Agents for U. S. Five Twenty Loan 
arc prepared h the I NTY-YEAR 
SIX PER CENT BONDS ect f G rnm 
at PAR and At RUED INT! $ } r 

tw ON ANI A} | tl rm ] IL} ¥ 
(* YVERTI iP Ts t Ne ! ve Iw 
TY-YRran ! t i vi RA I t wishing t 
secure a [ ted States B 1} cent. int t 
IN GOLD r PAl ! i lers before 
that tin 

We a i] nl ] 
of Government f , eat 1 ‘ 
rates 

U. 8 rreAst } 

U. & 6 PER Cl I 

I 8. ONFE-Y1 R ¢ i a | hl l 
NESS, & 


FISK & HATCH, 
No. 38 Wali Street, New York. 


Attention General Grant's. Rosecrans’ 
Hooker's. and Birney’s Divisions. 


Brig -Gen, 1. B. Birr hor 
of our old Leader, and the v i y n 
ber his high standard of a tr nd bra‘ ra 
never disgrace it 1 will eend th hove (r Pin. i 
Gold Pl ANY 2 r ipt of $1 Al 
Si, Iw end as sar} ! fine Gold Pen or Pen 
ora N ‘ Vest Chai a Gold Masotr Pin 
Ring a Califor Din 1 hi I ran I neraved 
Bracelet or Spri Locket 

Also Head 1 it i Amy 
of fine on t nt I ha 
a kind w ! + per ” 

BT. 1 \ er, 
! y Y 








Best ‘ for \ Cort nd! . WV 


stan 
any Climat LEYN \ nil e. N.Y 
Shults’ Onguent.—\ prod f 
set of w ' i -" 
post. paid,for 30 \ c. } Ny 


Vineland, on pr 


How to Paint Photographs. 


\ 
Tuet publish 1 } 
lookeeller Arti > 
vent, post-paid, | I 
2 LTON & Ci | 


The Ccichanted © Sraig Microscope 


Will be mailed for : or, with xt 
tiful mounted t ‘ r th 24 objects, f 
by HENRY CRA ) Cent treet. Bd flour 
York. Liberal 4 it to dealer 


$7. Ww ATOHES. $7. 


A Beautiful ng ved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever ¢ 
emall size, An t i ok p Ser 
free by mali eat ft y £7 " lid Silve 

me a above, 37 pe 2 1 tw th RMY 
PHae P. NORTON @& & 45 Aun vest. 4 ¥ 


PEACE-PREACHER AND HIS 


HARPER'S 





CLERKE. 


Earth, nd Good-Will to Rebels.’ 
-0! (hor of Oaths.) 
| A SPECULATION. 
Agents in Tx and necamp or discharged, 
re making ea iy $15 p 4 y ing our GREAT NEW 
d WONDERFUL UNION PRIZI AND STATIONERY 
P ACKAGES, NOVEL AND UNEQUALED, and unlike all 
d atyles: containing a N Articles, and of fine 
uality. Writing Materials, Games, Useful and Fancy Ar 
t . Liken Heroes, Camp Companions (for the 
} Army), rich gif f Jewelry, &c., &c., altogether worth 
} on $1, for ONLY 25oe, They are just the thing for a 
t w friend m the At . No family should 
without one. Profits immense, sales quick. Soldiersin 
iactas Avents, and make money fast. A SPLEN 
DID Ww ATCH, warranted as a perfect time-keeper, pre 
| | free to all Agents. Packages in endless variety and 
t all pric Agents wanted all through the country 
Send for NI W Circulars for 1863, containing EXTRA in- 
8. ©. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Naseau Street, New York, 
| jar t and oldest Prize Package House in the World. 


TO DF 


TF *sripetas” * L.Y-D.S. 


| is the time to use DR. LEATHE’S 

YELLOW DOCK SYRUP, 
P s the Blood, Invigorates the Body, gives 
’ Strength to the Muscles, and Health 

, Joint, and Li 

per Bottl whict often cures) 
O CHATHAM 8. N.Y. Sold 502 GRAND Sr 
LEATHE’S YELLOW DOCK SYRUP. Take no 
848 Sold by Druggists everywhere 


| bliched 1 


AT 
UNION ADAMS, 
No. 637 Broadway. 
ROMAN SCARFS. 





ROMAN SCARPS. 





ROMAN SCARFS. 
ROMAN SCARFS. 





vicrun 


“! DIR} 


Union League Badge. 


An FEmblematic Silver-plated 
Badge of the Union Party of* the 
{ States. Priors: per hund 

310 Per thousand (to 
‘ “0. Single Badges, 15 
Address 
W. EVERETT, 
bn 4, or 111 Fulton 





EK. MAUGER’S 
OTION LABELS AND TAGS, 


Chambers st.. N. ¥. 








‘ mail 





N 
P. ©. Box 
‘ 


Prese your ht. Spectacles and 
lapted to the various 
, affording the clearest 

‘tate, cor, Broadway 


| ana eneiect + 


| and Aun Street, XN. ¥ 





| proved forms 


1D, 


WEEKL Y. { Jung 20, 18' 





EQUAL TO ANY IN THE WORLD!!! 
MAY BE PROCURED 


At FROM $8 to $12 PER ACRE. 
Near Markets, Schools, Railroads, Churches, and all the blessings of Civilization. 
1,200,000 Acres, in Farms of 40, 80, 120, 160 Acres and upwards, in 
ILLINOIS, the Garden State of America. 























The Illinois Central Railroad Company offer, ON LONG CREDIT, the beautiful and fertile PRAIRIE LANDS 
lying along the whole line of their Railroad, 700 MILES IN LENGTH, upon the most Favorable 
—— T' s, for enabling Farmers, Manufacturers, Mechanics, and Workingmen to make 
for themselves and their families a competency, an e MC ME they can 
call THEIR OWN, as will appear from the following 
statement 
ILLINOIS Tobacco, Sorgheim, Grapes, Peaches, Apples, &c., which 
Is about equal in extent to England, with a population | go to swell the vast aggregate of production in this fertile 
of 1,722,666, and a soilcapable of sup r QF, 000,01) region. Over Four Million tons of produce were sent out 
No State in the Valley « ffers s om at the State of Illinois during the past year. 
inducement to the Settler as the State of Illi STOCK RAISING 
is no part of th id where all the conditions of climat = | In Central and Southern I\linois uncommon advantages 
and soil so admirably combine to produce those two great | are presented for the extension of Stock raising. All kinds 
staples, Conn and Waeat | of ttle, Hor Mules, Sheep, Hogs, &c., of the best 
CLIMATE breeds, yield handsome profite; large fortunes have al- 
Nowhere can the industrious farmer secure such imme- | ready been made ul the field is P n for others to enter 
diate results from his labor as on these deep, rich, loan with t tes of like results. Dairy Farming 
soils, cultivated with to much ease The climate, from also preset i iducements to many 
the extreme southern part of the State to the Terre Haut CULTIVATION OF COTTON. 
Alton, and St. Lo i Railroad, a distance of nearly 200 The experiments in Cotton culture are of very yreat 
miles, ix well adapt« » Winter promise, Commencing in latituds 39 deg. 30 min, (see Mat- 
WHBAT. CORN , CO vty TOBACCO, toon on the Branch, and Assumption on the Mata Line), 
Peaches, Pears, Tomatoes, and every variety of fruit and the Company owns thousands of acres well adapted to the 
vegetables i wn in great al ir ot hig from which Chi pe fection of this fibre A settler having a family of 
cago and other Northern markets are furnished from f u children, can turn their youthful labor to a moat 
to six weeks earlier than their immediate vicinity Be profitable account in the growth and perfection of this 
tween the ‘I e Haute, Alton, and St. Louis Railway and plant. 
the Kankakee a INlinois Rivers (a distance of 115 miles THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL RAILROAD 
n the Branch, and 136 miles on the Main Trunk), lies the raverse: - whole length of the State, from the banks 
great Corn onl 8 ng portion of the State. f the Missiseippi and Lake Michigan to the Ohio. As its 
THE i RDINARY YIELD name ir ~— , the Railroad runs through the centre of the 
of Corn is from 50 to 80 bushels per acre. Cattle, Horses, ute, and on either side of the road along its whole length 
Mules, Sheep Hoge are raised here at a small cost, and t lands offered for sale 
vie e Itist ed that no section of country CITIES, TOWNS, MARKETS, DEPOTS. 
induc r Dairy Farming than the The e are Ninety-eight Depots on the Company's Rail- 
fll ) h of farming to which but littl ot giving about one every seven miles Cities, Towns, 
tention has bee und which must yield sure profit- Dn a Vi ges are situated at convenient distances through- 
able ite. Bet he Kankakee and Illinois Rivers, | out the whole route, where every desirable commodity may 
nd ¢ go and Dunleith (a distance of 56 miles on tl be found as readily as in the oldest cities of the Union, and 
Branch i by the Main Trunk), Timothy Hay where buyers are to be met for all kinds of farm produce, 
> | produced in gi abi EDUCATION 
ICULTURAL PR DUC TS Mechanics and working-men will find the free school 
The Agric fl e greater than system encouraged by the State, and endowed with a large 
those of I Wheat crop of 1861 was es- revenue for the support of the schools. Children can live 
timated a 4 ‘ e the Corn crop yields in sight of the school, the college, the church, and grow up 
not less tl . ‘ besides the crop of Oats, with the prosperity of the leading State in the Great West- 
Bar 1 I t, Potatoes, Swe Potatoes Pump- ern Empire . 
kine, Sq l i i ae, Clov Cabbage, Beets, 
PRICES AND TERMS OF PAYMENT—ON LONG CREDIT 
80 acres, at S10 1 e, with t t p ent. an- 0 acres, at $10 00 p cre 
nua t Cash payment $24 00 
Cash payment 8 00 Payment in one year 2400 
Payment in one yea 8 00 in two years . 40 
in two yea iso in three year: . 2400 
: in three re iS 00 in f years 118 00 
“ in four 300 ts in five years ~ 11200 
os in five yea 224 00 : OE SSRI CERO GE ED A 106 00 
. in si 200 in seven yea 100 00 
. In seven ye 200 00 
4 ; 


idres Land Commissioner, /!/incis Central Railroad, Chicago, TU. 
INSURE 

RE YOUR LIFE | $22. WATCHES. $22. 
For the Benefit of your Pamily |_ A Splendid Silver Hunting Case 


THE Lever, that indicates the day of the 
WASHINGTON 


month accurately, for $22; usual 
Life Insurance Company, 


price $35 to $45. 
No. 98 BROADWAY, New York, $22. 


Offers more advantages to Insurers than any other Com- $22. Genuine. 


pany in the United States Genuine American Lever Watches, 


Its prominent features are as foll 


A permanent Capi Stock of $ 125, 000, now largely ad- in Sterling Silver Hunting Case, for 
ded t by accumula $22; worth $35 at retail. 
aa: —_ no other dividends than legal in Also every variety of good Watches at equally low rates. 


All orders from the Army must be pre-paid, as the Ex- 
Poliey-Holders re 








‘ press Companies will not take bills for collection on soldiers. 
Al THE PROFTTS, J FERGUSON, Iwrorrer or WaTonrs, 
wit ¥ PRRSONAL LIABILITY as 208 Broadway, New York. — 
I niy ( any in the United States whose 
tsar am seat iah AGE, Mie meat cheat e ‘Tomes, ‘Son & Melvain. 
ided an the Poliey-Holder 
6 Maiden Lane, New York 
It has, therefore, all t t nd fa 
Stock and Mutual ¢ i ithout their para 
diead vantages 
Dividends to Policy-lold once credited,"are n I 
forfeited 
Proportion of A to I iliti LA mn than r ¢ 
ther Companiec 1 t Sta 
ie in the settlement of Claims. | De@lers in Arms and Military Goods of every 
anted to M mbers to enabl them t Description. 
IN F < f their inability t« 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 
. oe aD ECEAOT SO Lage Smith & Weseon's Breech-loading Rifles and Pistols. 
& with the Company Bacon Manufacturing Co. Revolving Pistols. 
CYRUS CURTISS Presid . ; i, 
Ea vectetet | National Union League. 
W. A. BREWE! +ss.-Actuary and Secretary To the Trade. 
WHOLE LIFE, SHORT TERM. ENDOWMEN é The above design is the one 
ANNUITY POLICIES isened ee ' - 


in ald *heir various and ap- adopted by this organization as 
emblematical of the Order. It 
is a Pin in fine 16 k. gold plate, 
enamelled red, white, and blue. 
We will send samples to the 


Printed doc 


; aining full information 
ished with 


nt free by maf, 


iments, cont 


. furn- 
ut charge. and « 





. — trade upon receipt of $1 00. 
Good Agents wanted ia every city and town thmaghout We have different styles and 
the Loyal State cheaper qualities, which we of- 
$$ fer with our large assortment 
4. BEAU UT IFUL “MICROSCOPE of Jewelry very cheap to cash 

Fe nifying small objects buyers. 

500" Addr ROW EN nae Ste Sh OO. - Saames E.N, FCOTE & CO., 
. Addr SF EN x 29 


, Boston, Mass 


Mannfacturere Jewelry, 


e New York. 
AGENTS WANTED fr our Splendid New 


208 Broadway, 


Eo, Comeryar saya 


u will get the Recip: 





for a sur ° ghe, Cok * Cc oneumpticn, and - Mammoth bur eka P riz a 200 per cent. profit. Su- 
lang Ti oeapl lainte, by > D. Ades. 881 Pearl &t ed Watth free t 2 ores 8 per dey made. Send for 
. Hevends it free, W rite? r it. It has cured tnt ew Cirouiare. ATEL ¥¢ SOO, , Ann &t., N.Y, 








